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Purpose of Transvestia 


The customs and attitudes of our society while recog- 
nizing and allowing great freedom to the female in the 
expression of the masculine side of her personality are 
largely blind to and repressive toward the male who @is- 
covers the feminine aspect of his total self. Feminine 
expression in the male does not imply sexual deviation. 
This magazine is dedicated to the needs of the sexually 
normal individual who has discovered the existance of 
his or her “other side" and seeks to express it. 


TRANSVESTIA, therefore is published by, for, and | 
about transvestites to provide them with; | 


ENTERT AINMENT--EDUCATION--EXPRESSION 


by means of fiction, articles of opinion, true experiences 
etc.. It's purpose is to help it's readers to promote: 


UNDERSTANDING~-- ACCEPTANCE~-PEACE OF MIND 


It's policy is to limit its scope of coverage and interest 
to the field of the hetrosexual transvestite. Without 
condemnation or judgement of any kind the fields of 
homosexuality, bondage, punishment, fetishism and 
domination are left to others to develop. 


TRANSVESTIA has, and will continue to serve asa 
means of gathering information in its chosen field and to 
aid, by any means available, the dissemination of know- 
ledge of the field to further the understanding of it by 
psychiatrists, psychologists, sociologists, lawyers, jur- 
ists and police officials. 


Loneliness, fear and self condemnation have too long 
been the lot of the transvestite. It is hoped that TRANS- 
VESTIA can, through knowledge and sharing with others, 
bring self acceptance and happiness. 


SHEKRECHAKSESKRERSEE 


“when you make the two one...and when you make the 
MALE AND THE FEMALE INTO A SINGLE ONE...then 
shall you enter the kingdom" A “saying of Jesus” from 
the "Gospel According to Thomas". 
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“Memories, 


Bitter & Sweet” 


by Gisele (13-J-2 FPE) 
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Why I am a TV neither I nor the 
Medical profession know. But, I am, 
and as my history unfolds perhaps you 
can come to your own conclusions. 

At times throughout this story I may 
digress momentarily from a strictly 
chronological recounting of the facts, 
but this will be in order to better ex- 
plore or expound on a thought, belief, 
or circumstance. Please bear with me. 


I often wish I had the ability to 
recall exactly how and when the fas- 
cinating world of femininity enveloped 
me, once and for all, into her arms. 
Having read within these pages how 
others first became aware of the girl 
within--and describe it in the most 
minute detail--fills me with wonder. 
Although I pride myself on my memor 
the closest I can come to pinpointing 
my initiation into TV-land is to say 
it must have all started somewhere 
between the ages of 7 and 10. Within 
that time span my first longings to 
dress and act as a girl began. 


There are vague and shadowy 
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memories of the furtive excursions into my mother’s 
room to first admire and later try on the various articles 
in her wardrobe. The electrifying thrill of trying on that 
first slip, bra, or pair of panties--quite familiar to all 
TV-s--was a part of my young life, as was the vivid 
imagination that suddenly transformed me into the femi- 
nine creature exemplified by the clothes I would be 
wearing at the time. Dresses, shoes, stockings, etc., 
soon followed and Gisele was born--although she didn't 
have a name at the time, and before she would be known 
as Gisele she would be called Carol. 


To really begin, I was born in Chicago in 1935, the 
son and lst child of a prosporous, self-made businessman 
and his attractive and cultured wife. My sister P 5 
was born in 1938. This was the second marriage for both 
of my parents and they were far from being teenagers 
when I was born. Dad was 43 and Mom was 36. Both of 
my parent's first marriages had ended in divorce, and 
although Mother'’s was childless I have a half-brother, 

R » as a result of Father's. R never lived with 

our family and has always been more like a distant cousin 
than a brother to P____ and me. In fact, he is almost 

old enough to have been my father. An interesting side- 


light before leaving this topic is that during my college 
years I found out that R was, and remains today, a 
practicing homosexual of the swishy and passive type. 
He knows that I am a TV, as does my Mother, but to the 
best of my knowledge no one else in my family is aware 
of this. 


My father, who died suddenly in 1961, came from a 
poor Swedish-Norwegian immigrant family. He had to 
help support them and thus his formal education ended 
with the 8th grade. As a result he was extremely proud 
of becoming a wealthy man by his own means and often 
used his loud, boastful, and dominant personality to im- 
press others with his wealth and achievements (and in due 
respect to him, he was an extremely successful man in 
his retail businesses). It was usually not possible for him 
to express affection in words or by physical means (this 
was not "“manly"), but he always provided well for his 
family and we never wanted for material comforts 
throughout the Depression or WWII. What few sentiments 
and endearments Dad did express were reserved for my 
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youngest sister, not me, and thus I never was close to my 
Father nor did we ever become "buddies", At the same 
time, my Father made it quite clear as to what he ex- 
pected of me as his son. I was required to be his equal 

in all accomplishments or I would be a failure as a man 
in his eyes. He was quick to criticize failure and did not 
believe in praising achievement, so I soon developed the 
feeling that whatever I did was not good enough. (Never- 
theless, this early pressure created a strong desire to ex- 
cel in all undertakings which remains with me even to- 
day.) I also learned by listening to his boasts that no 
person, least of all his son, could ever be as good a man 
as he was. Even when I worked for him during my summer 
school vacations, I would never "earn" my salary. Rather, 
he would “give” it to me. Did I thus turn to femininity 
to escape from the overwhelming pressures associated in 
my young mind with "manhood" and the apparent impos- 
sibility of ever measuring up to the goal of being a "man" 
in my Father's critical judgement? 


My Mother, especially as a girl and young woman, 
was quite attractive and pretty. She came from an Irish 
immigrant background and had the beautiful blue eyes, 
black hair, and finely chiseled features that distinguish 
that race of people. As a result of the lack of physical 
expressions of affection from Father, I turned to her-- 
perhaps more so than was normal for a young boy. How- 
ever, I can never recall any attempts on her part to 
effeminizeme. In fact all that does remain in my memory 
along these lines is that she often shielded me from the 
wrath of my Father (when he got angry, he really got 
angry), and often remarked how sad she had been when 
the long Blonde curls I had as a baby had been cut off 
at my Father's insistance when I was 1 year old. (Along 
this path, it is interesting to note that I recall friends 
of the family remarking on what a “pretty” or “cute” 
child I was, but never how "handsome" a boy I was; or 
that “he should have been a girl with those pretty eyes 
and soft features.") In any event, natural or not, Mother 
became my “buddy” and I told her things that I would 
never have told Father. In fact, I can clearly remember 
that it was Mother who told me the “facts of life”. when 
I was about ll years olf (Dad was obviously too embarrassed| 
Or busy to take over this chore). Did I thus turn to femi- | 


ninity in emulation of my Mother? | 
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GISELE AND VIRGINIA 
MEET AT DEC. THETA MEETING PENSIVE 


“GISELE IS A LOYAL THETA MEMBER 
HERE SHE IS ALL DRESSED UP FOR 
THETA MEBTINGS 


Teantredia 
My sister, P » 3 years younger than I, was the 

apple of my Father’s eye as I have already mentioned. 

Things I would be punished for doing she could do and 

get away with. I can recall words to the effect of, "You 

{ are older and a boy--she is just a little “girl”, and then 
my Father would use the old fashioned razor strap he had 
for his straight razor to emphasize this point on my be- 
hind. I can never recall that strap being applied to P__ 
as punishment--only me. After all, “boys can take more 
punishment and shouldn't flinch," my Father would say. 
(For years Dad used 2 straight razor to shave. He told 
me safety razors were for sissies and that a real man 
always used a straight razor. Only when he got older and 
his hand became less steady did he grudgingly change to 

| a safety razor---and then only because of the strongly 

masculine appeal of Gillette's sports advertising.) 

Therefore, did I thus turn to femininity out of envy of 

my sister's favored status regarding my Father's love 

and affection, and her seeming immunity from his punish- 


ment? 


P_____ and I were also very close as children. When 
she was 6 and I was 9 the family moved to a home in the 
country about 50 miles from Dad's business in Chicago. 
Dad commuted out to the house only for weekends and 
holidays and took an apartment next to his store for the 
balance of his time. Our home was in a sparsely populated 
area and for want of playmates of our own age P 
and I did everything together. She played cowboys and 
Indians with me and I played dolls and house with her. 

We became so close over the period of the next 6 or 7 
years (until I went away to college) that we established | 
a mental rapport that even today amazes my Mother, 
P *s husband, and my wife. We can talk to each other 
in half sentences, each understanding what the other 
means after the first few words are spoken. If we simul- 
taneously hear a witty story with a "double" meaning, 
we both seem to smile at the same time, indicating how 
attuned are our thought processes. It is almost as if we 
were identical twins rather than being 3 years apart in 
age and of opposite sexes. Shortly after moving to the 
country our relationship became even closer, for Mother 
and Father started drifting apart in their marriage. We 
children soon became aware from overhearing heated ar- 
@uments between them that they would have dissolved the 
marriage had it not been for us, but that they would 
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“stick it out" for our benefit, (This they did and a di- 
vorce never occurred.) As a result of the stress placed 
on Mother by this development, she began giving less 
of her attention to P and me, so we spent even more 
time in each other's company. We began having long 
discussions together about life, our parents, school, and 
naturally the subject of boys and girls. By the time I 
finally went away to college (I was 16 and P____ _ was 13) 
we had become much closer to each other than is normal 
for a brother-sister relationship, all as a result of the 
peculiar circumstances surrounding our home life and 
environment. Many times I had found myself in the role 
of being P____'s teacher, simply because I was older, 
Often, in fact, I found myself acting more like an older 
sister than an older brother toward her. This was not only 
because of the rapport we had established (after all, 
brothers and sisters are supposed to fight constantly and 
keep secrets from each other---not play together and 
confide completely in each other), but also because of 
the subjects we discussed, In order to advise her in mat- 
ters of decorum, manners, and the conduct appropriate 
for a growing young lady I would have to assume the 
feminine viewpoint myself. I found this an easy role to 
slip in to even though I had begun dating girls myself 
and found myself quite attracted to them. (In fact, I'm 
sure I fell in and out of love just as rapidly and intensely 
as teenagers today). The prime difference between me 
and other boys was that although I was just as interested 
in girls, I was also (and this was most confusing and 
perplexing to me) extremely jealous of them because 
they were lucky enough to be girls. I would tell P____ 
about my dates and often found myself analyzing them 
from a girl's point of view regarding posture, dress, and 
mannerisms instead of from a boy's outlook. At the same 
time my sister began learning the wiles and ways of young 
females from her grammer and high school classmates 
and many of these feminine traits I absorbed and became 
aware of from her due to our open and frank discussions. 
Our range of feminine topics sseemed unlimited. We 
talked about everything, including clothes, the art of 
flirting, and--after Mother told her the “facts of life” 
even sex (I was one of the few boys who knew what the 
local high school girls meant, using their own secret 
code of girl-talk slang, when they referred among them- 
selves to "falling off the roof", "Joan is visiting, ” or 
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"the rains are coming".) I will add here for the benefit 
of our psychiatrist readers that there never was between 
us--nor did ] desire---any form of an incestuous relation- 
ship. Did I thus turn to femininity as a result of this ex- 
tremely close relationship with my sister? 


So far, I have dwelt on various emotional and mental 
aspects of my younger days which may have contributed 
to, or caused me to become a TV. Before I go further 
in my story, let me introduce certain physical factors 
which may have some bearing on Gisele'‘s creation. To 
begin with, I have never been much of an athlete, either 
in high school or in college. There were no mandatory 
sports requirements in high school and in college I ful- 
filled my physical education requirements by taking one 
complete semester in Judo (just what every girl needs to 
protect herself!). My lack of interest in athletics stems 
from the fact that I was afraid I couldn't do as well as 
the other kids---which I felt would disappoint my Father. 
Therefore, the logical solution is that you cannot be a 
failure at something if you don't attempt to doit at all. 
Although today I am fairly well coordinated and am quite 
adept at such activities as bowling, ping pong, swimming, 
badminton, and voileyball, I have absolutely no desire 
to participate in team or bodily contact sports. Further- 
more, from the age of about 10 until I became 21 1 had 
a problem with overweight, not so much from the stand- 
point of health but from the sake of my appearance. At 
it's most extreme point (about the time I was 16 or 17 
and seriously disturbed about my TVism) my weight rose 
to about 195 pounds. This on a tall but slender frame is 
not good. (I still have some panties, size 7, and a sales 
receipt for a size 20 dress to remind me of those days). 
And whenever I put on weight it falls into a typically 
feminine fat distribution (hips, tummy, derriere and 
thighs). I can still recall the nicknames of "pear shape" 
and "Mae West" that were mine during my high school 
days and how ashamed of them I was. Today Gisele is 
5*11" in her stockings and weight 155 pounds--somewhat 
light for a man but about right for a girl my height. Even 
though the excess weight is gone, my bodily distribution 
of fatty tissue remains slightly more feminine than mas- 
culine, with my “bare” and unpadded measurements being 
37-29-38-1/2. As a result of this Gisele needs to pad 
only her bust (36-B). A cincher takes another inch off the 
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waist, bringing it down to 28", Thus she can wear a size 
16 Tall in a dress without any alterations being needed, 
except perhaps to take up the skirt an inch or so to follow 
today's shorter skirt fashions. Gisele'’s other physical 
assets and liabilities are as follows. Good: No Adam's 
apple; slender ankles, arms, and wrists (men's watchbands | 
are always loose on me); soft arms and legs with an ab- 
sence of bulging masculine muscles; a narrow waist, rib- 
cage, and shoulders; and wide hips and an ample derriere. 
Bad: Height; size of hands (glove size 8); size of feet 
(shoe size 10-1/2 or 11B); jawbone a bit too prominent 
(the solution to this is to wear your hair long and close 
to your cheeks); and a beard that would do credit to a 
lumberjack, growing out of facial skin so tender that 
shaving twice a day is an extremely painful experience 
(electrolysis has been started and will continue until this 
is no longer a problem). What influence if any did my 
secondary sex characteristics and physical appearance 
have in turning me toward femininity? (Which due to 
their more feminine than masculine appearance, especiall 
when overweight, made me as a teenage boy worry, an- 
guish, and shame--to include acute embarrassment when 
forced by circumstances to appear naked in front of other 
males--when these same physical attributes would have 
been socially acceptable, overweight or not, had I been 
a young girl.) I might add that the "good" characteristics 
mentioned are a definite asset in creating physical authenj 
ticity for Gisele. And, as a man I have learned to live 
with them today although I am still self conscious about 
appearing undressed among other men. However, by 
thrusting my shoulders. unnaturally forward and tensing 

my chest muscles I can minimize the feminine effect 
created by my slender waist and upper torso, and wide 
hips. When dressed, I belt my trousers about an inch be- 
low my natural waist on the upper part of my hips. This 
also creates a more masculine appearance. 


At the age of 16 I left home to attend a prominent 
“Ivy League” university in a large eastern city. This 
wasn't my first excursion into the cold, cruel world for 
I had previously attended a military boarding school 70 
miles from home during my high school days. This kept 
me away from home for 8 months of the year. As a result 
I didn't feel the pangs of homesickness that other college) 
freshman did (those had been felt at the age of 11 when I 
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left for the military academy.) This was the first real 
freedom I had known away from my family and the rather 
strict discipline one finds at a borading school. Dad had 
generously provided me with a second-hand car as a 
graduation present from high school and I was soon swept 
up in the college social whirl and attempting--it seems-- 
to date all the freshmen girls at once (how easy it was for 
me to see through those girls who were nothing more than 
shallow flirts and how it amazed me that other of my 
classmates were so easily taken in by their coquettishness). 


I joined a large national social fraternity and did 
everything a young college man is expected to do. How- 
ever, I also did some of the things a young college girl 
does. For example, I soon discovered the world of women's 
magazines. J would read "Seventeen", "Vogue", and others 
cover to cover and carefully memorize those things young 
ladies should know about fashions, makeup, ettiquette, 
and all sorts of femina. During high school days I had 
only managed to own and keep a few pairs of panties 
and bra, but with my newfound freedom I soon began to 
expand my wardrobe. I purchased mainly lingerie because 
my storage facilities were limited to one locked suitcase 
in my dorm room and because I could wear these items-- 
bras, panties, nylons, garter belts, etc.--under my clothes 
when the urge became too strong to resist (and resist it 
I did). Also, it was more practical from a financial point 
of view. These were the days of of my wardrobe "purges", 
and it is a lot cheaper to throw out several pairs of $1.00 
panties when you begin to despise yourself than it is to 
destroy a $20.00 dress. During this first year of school, 

I began an agonizing self appraisal of myself and my TVism 
but got nowhere. I felt terribly lonely and guilty. In 

order to forget this I threw myself into an overactive 

social life, determined to prove my manhood. All I 
succeeded in doing was neglecting my studies and flunking 
out of school at the end of the year. 


This experience really sobered me, for my previous 
scholastic record had been excellent (I had skipped the 
4th. grade, been Valedictorian of the 8th. grade, and in 
the top 15% of my high school class). Determined to lick 
this problem I entered a small college in Chicago for one 
term and emerged with an A-average. I had sublimated 
my TV tendencies by sheer will power enabling me to 
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properly apply myself to my studies. I then re-enrolled in 
my eastern university and vowed silently that I would 
solve this TV thing one way or the other. As evidence 
that I succeeded in this vow, 3-1/2 years later (1957) I 
graduated with a BS in economics degree and stood in the 
top 10% of my class on the Dean's list. It was during these 
8-1/2 years that I came to accept myself, understand 
myself, and form my own conclusions about TVism, which 
I have found by reading back issues of TVia and talking 
to Virginia, arestartlingly similar to those arrived at 
independently by Virginia Prince herself. And surprisingly 
enough, I didn't come across TVia and Chevalier Publi- 
cations until just last September, and up until October 
1964, one month later, had never met another TV in my 


entire life! 


This period began soon after returning to school when 
I discovered Sexology magazine. I had taken a private 
apartment to facilitate my studying, and as it turned out 
the peace and quiet also aided me in my research into 
TVism. Through Sexology, Cauldwellis's historic book 
“Transvestism" came into my hands. After learning Have- 
lock Ellis’ and Magnus Hirschfeld!s studies in the field, | 


I availed myself of the superb library facilities of the 
university and avidly read these authors’ works in my 
room (Hirschfeld's case histories were in German but an 
English translation accompanied several ot them). I had 
known prior to this research that I wasn't a homosexual, 
because thinking then that I must be one I had experi- 
mented during my ill-fated freshman year with this type 
of sexual expressions.. 1 soon learned that this wasn‘t the 
answer and that I was obviously heterosexual in nature-- 
which at the time caused me to become more confused 
than ever. After all, everyone knows about homosexuality 
(and in a sense it can be easier to explain and understand 
than TVism), but what was I? My research supplied the 
answers although the causative factors are still a matter 
of opinion and conjecture even today. Therefore,I went 
to a psychiatrist at the start of my senior year in order 
to learn more. Unfortunately it cost me a considerable 
sum to find out that there was no known “cure” through 
pschoanalysis (by this time I didn't want to be "cured" 
anyway) and that I probably knew more about TVism by 
then than the psychiatrist did. So I guess I actually helpe 
his sexological education along by our discussions. 
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REMEMBER WHAT VIRGINIA ONCE AROUND THE BLOCK 
SAYS, RAISE THE VOICE, DEAR ANYONE? 


GISELE HAS A WINDY DAY AT THE 200 
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(Should I have asked for a partial refund of my fees?). 
His final opinion---one that I had already reached on 
my own--was to cease fighting the problem and to accept 
myself for what I was. 


During this period I gave up my wardrobe purges and 
decided that the only workable approach was to make 
peace with my femmeself and thus gain my own peaca of 
mind, I even began enjoying my TVism without having 
monstrous guilt feelings after each session “en femme". 

I ceased praying at night that I would wake up as a girl 

in the morning. I also ceased praying ( since the preceding 
didn't work) that I would wake up without the desire to 

be a girl. I ceased fighting the urge to dress-rather a 
losing fight anyway. ("I'll flip a coin--if it comes up 
heads I won't dress and if 1t comes up tails I will. Oops, 
{t's a head. Well, might as well make it two out of three, 
Oops, better make it three out of five.") 


Thus, the result of my research and self-analysis was 
to chart my course by the motto I was to read about in 
TVia, and years later: Understanding, Acceptance, and 
Peace of Mind. And, a most fortunate side result was that 


although I had harbored TS thoughts in earlier days during 
fits of depression, I now lost all desire for any type of 
surgical conversion. 


Having finally made up my mind that both the mas- 
culine and the feminine deserved a place in my life, I 
did what I had always wanted to do--go on a shopping 
spree. I mainly bought outer garments (lingerie was not 
in short supply in my apartment) freely admitting if pres- 
sed that they were for me (the excuse was that I was in 
amateur theatrical productions). I also purchased my first 
pair of heels and my first pair of flats and even tsiéd them 
on over a nylon footlet in the back of the shoestore. Then 
I walked into a retail hairgoods salon (wigs weren't high 
fashion then) and told them that I wanted a good wig. I 
was fitted and two weeks later it was mine (all $285.00 
of it, which about decimated my savings account). I have 
never regretted purchasing this hairhat (as we say in Theta) 
tor it was of the finest quality and adopts itself well to 
todays attractive styles. It holds a set quite well and is 
easy to work with and comb out. 


It was at this time that I christened my femmeself 
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with the name Carol Ann (it sounded nice), which was 
to'last for almost 9 years. And I became a femme person- 
ator. Not because I purchased a wig, and not because I 
began going out dressed, but.%ecause [ believe a TV 
reaches the FP stage of development when he accepts his 
femmeself as an integral part of himself. When you can 
free yourself of guilt to the extent of achieving peace of 
mind and when you begin to develop a personality for 
your femmeself--then you become an FP. Whether or not 
she ever "goes out” is immaterial. Going out is nice, 
like the frosting on a cake, but it is the cake that really 
counts. Being an FP is a state of mind and personality, 
and if one is additionaly blessed with enough authenticity 
to “pass” in public---well good and fine. Getting to know 
and accept the girl within, and letting her share your 
life, in partnership and accord with your boyself, is what 
really matters. We may still be lonely having not yet 
met others of our kind--as I was in the 9 year interval 
between my acceptance of Carol and my first meeting 
with another FP in October 1964---but life is no longer 
unbearable and the road becomes downhill. 


This obstacle passed, I find that both my boyself and 
my femmeself have grown and matured and today com- 
plement each other (but still, as the French say, Vive 
la Difference!). Each shares my existance and I think 
this is the way it should be. It is dangerous to concen- 
trate on either to the extent that the other is neglected. 
There are advantages to both and although we often wish 
we could give our femmeselves more of our time, let's 
not forget that it is our male self who must face the. 
world and make a name for himself in his chosen field 
of endeavor. More important, it is the male self that 
attracted and won our lovely GG's (if we are martied) 
and a wife may enjoy the company of her “feminine 
roommate", but she loves the company of her husband. 
Again compromise is the Key and each individual must 
seek out his own successful formula. By working toward 
improving or perfecting both sides of the personality. I 
firmly believe a TV/FP can find happiness. I have. 


In any event, Carol began going out to the various 
cocktail lounges, costume parties and.dances that were 
sponsored or frequented by the gay crowd in the city, and 
searching vainly for another TV. (We do manage toremain 
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| 
well hidden, don't we?) And the professional female | 
impersonators, I soon found out, were usually either gay 
or TS's. I'm sure there must be a TV somewhere in that 
business but where is still a mystery to me. 


College ended and the Service beckoned. After 6 
months I returned to civilian life in Chicago. Meanwhile 
my family had sold the home in the country. P___ was 
away at college now and Father and Mother each had 
separate apartments. I moved in with my Mother. The 
situation seemed right for Carol to reappear, but when 
I told Mother about TVism she was far from understanding. 
In retrospect, I probably could have presented the sub- 
ject better (how the Wive’s book would have helped then), | 
but basically Mother had a serious problem of her own--- | 
her marriage--which did not facilitate her attempting 
to understand me. So Carol went back into her closet 
more or less, with the only compromise available that 
of wearing lingerie under my boy clothes from time to 
time. This saddened me, but I could live with it because 
of having previously achieved my own self-acceptance. 


Life went on and I kept up to date on things by buying 
every book available on impersonation (they may be gay | 
but they do make lovely girls, certainly worthy of emu- 
lation as far as physical appearance goes), and by 
screening other publications for stories on TVism. During 
this period, 1957 - 1961, Carol only went out 8 or 10 
times. These were solitary excursions at nighttime---- 
mainly walks or drives in my car. I would have gone out 
more, but Mom got upset whenever I shaved my legs and 
tweezed my eyebrows, and rather than compromise Carol's} 
appearance by not performing these basic steps to femini- | 
nity, I just stayed home. 


Meanwhile, I rose to a managerial position in my 
civilian occupation with a large corporation. At the same | 
time I had remained a member of a military reserve com- 
ponent, and found myself spending more and more of my 
free time engaged in furthering my military status. I 
took several leaves of absence from my civilian firm in 
order to do this. In 1960 I received my reserve comission | 
after attending Officer's Training in the reserve, and in 
1961 applied for extended active duty in my comissioned 
status. My reasoning here was to see if I would enjoy 
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active service as much as I had my reserve status. The 
application was accepted and four years later I am still 
on active duty. Notwithstanding my being a TV, I seem 
to have a natural inclination and aptitude for the military, 
having been fortunate enough to be the number one man 
in my Officer's Training class in both scholastics and 
leadership, the honor graduate of my basic Officer's 
branch service school, and a distinguished graduate 
scholasticelly of both the other service schools J] have 
attended. I have performed both staff and command duties 
and my efficiency reports during these four years have 
placed me within the top 19% of my commissioned officer 
contemporaries. 


My wife C____, and I were married in 1961 just prior 
to my entering active military service. I had had two 
very sad experiences in college with girls whom I felt 
then that I could have married and been happy with. 
Everything was fine until I told them about being a TV. 
This they could not or would not accept and we broke up. 
Therefore, I was hesitant about telling C____ before we 
were married for fear that she would break our engage- 
ment. At the same time I knew that I loved her dearly 
and that it would be unfair to her if I didn't tell her and 
give her the opportunity to make her own decision before 
the knot was tied. So one night I quite calmly informed 
her about my secret. We discussed the subject at some 
length over a four month period and wonder of wonders--- 
this lovely girl accepted me for what I was. In fact, 
she gave me my first feminine gift for a birthday present 
2 months before we were married (a beautiful nylon and 
lace baby-doll nightie). Since that day C____had truly 
become an A..wife, both in my opinion and in the opinions 
of other FP's who have met and come to know her. AS a 
footnote for those analytical readers who might like to 
know---my choice of a wife had nothing to do with her 
being my size so that I might wear her clothes. C___is 
5'6" tall, weighs 115 pounds, and wears a size 9 or 10 
dress (quite different from Gisele's statistics mentioned 
earlier, 


Cur daughter is two years old. (I actually wanted a 
daughter instead of a son for our first child--is this typical 
of other TV's?) We are raising her to become accustomed 
to her father being dressed either in masculine or feminine 


17 


BUT TVs LET'S TWIST 
NEVER WEAR SLACKS! 


BLONDE 
CHEESECAKE FOR A NIGHT=COURTESY 
HALLOWEEN 1962 MARIE'S WIG SHOP 


18 


Teantwelia 
clothes, while being careful not to make a “big deal™ out 
of it. Our feeling is that children accept as normal those 
things that their parents likewise accept. We do not at- 
tempt to hide anything from her, which would be difficult 
anyway as she is a very observant and curious little girl 
(she already knows which nylons are Mommy's and which 
are Daddy's because Daddy's are longer). The one cardinal 
rule we do have is that Daddy is always Daddy no matter 
how he is dressed. (This does hurt Gisele's ego at times-- 
to be dressed to kill, ready to go out, and have daughter 
run up and say "Hi Daddy"). This means that there will 
be no dual personality concept exhibited or explained 
until she becomes old enough to understand intangible 
ideas and things like TVism (age 10 or 11). 


We definitely don't believe in the “visiting aunt” 
theory. First of all we want her to trust us and don't 
think it wise to create a fictional being who's authenticity 
and credibility would lessen with the increasing aware- 
hess of the child as she grew older. Better to let her get 
used to Daddy dressed as a man or as a lady, while simul- 
taneously impressing on her the idea that what her mother 
and father do at home is private and not something to 
discuss with others outside of the home. True, this is an 
experiment. There is no assurance that our method is the 
solution to the ever present problem faced by TV's with 
children of “What do we do now?" But C___and I arrived 
at this solution through much discussion and logical 
thought and decided it would not be practical or healthy 
for Gisele to go “underground”. Even then there is always 
the chance of a sudden accidental exposure accompanied 
possibly by a traumatic shock for the child. And, because 
prejudice and bigotry are learned traits instead of being 
inborn, we plan to educate her properly at home so that 
she does not acquire irrational and antagonistic attitudes 
toward not only TV's but other minority groups as well. 


We hope this theory works. Now, since I have referred 
to my femmeself as "Gisele" several times after introducing 
you to "Carol", it is time to explain how this new name 
came about and how TVia came into my life. After my 
wife and I were married I went out as my femmeself on 
several occasions, usually for a walk or a drive with 
C___. However, as a result of my relative inactivity 
during the period that I lived with my Mother, I had lost 
some of my self-assurance in being able to pass in public 
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as well as I did during my college days. It was hard, 
having had no contact with other TV's for either C___ 

or me to objectively analyze my authenticity. Both C___ 
and I saw the transformation from boy to girl take place 
and we were both aware of and magnified in our minds 
every tiny defect in the fear of exposure. Therefore, my 
excursions out were characterized by a natural tendency 
toward moderation for want of the objective opinion of 
an impartial outsider. Then came that magical day in 
September 1964 when I first heard of TVia through a flyer 
sent out to the mailing list of a New York firm which 
published magazines on the subject of impersonation. I 
was on that mailing list and it was only a matter of a 
few days before C___ and I were introduced to our first 
copy of TVia---number #28. Within two days my wife and 
I decided that this was it. These were our kind of people 
and this was our kind of publication (as opposed to the 
sensationalism and erotica we had previously come across. 
It was at this moment that "Carol" was renamed "Gisele" 
in celebration of our becoming associated with Chevalier. 


Gisele then went in a capsule history to Virginia 
along with her application for FPE. She accepted and in 
October she and C___ met, Marie (14-K-2-FPE), the petite 
and very feminine Secretary of Beta Chapter who was 
accompanied on the visit by her charming roommate. 

Next we were introduced to Theta Chapter's fabulous and 
attractive Chairlady, Fran (49-C-1-FPE), and her equally 
fabulous roommate. October was also the month in which 
Gisele attended her first FPE meeting and became a memb 
of Theta. Having received several assurances from other 
Theta's at that meeting that she could still pass (the much 
needed impartial outside opinions mentioned earlier), 
Gisele and her roommate next embarked on a wonderful 
series of outings at restaurants, cocktail lounges, and 

the movies. 


In rapid succession acquaintances were made and 
friendships formed with most of the wonderful group of 
girls who are the regular members of Theta, and Beta 
Chapters. In addition, through a series of most fortunate 
circumstances (being in the right place at the right time) 
Gisele was lucky enough to meet and share experiences 
with Cathy (38-N-1_ FPE), the very pretty president of the 
infant Delta Chapter of FPE; the sparkling and witty 
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"Auntie Kay” (22-K-1 FPE) from the Michigan group; 
Sheila (30-B-2-FPE), our fascinating and famous roving 
sTeporter through TV-Land for the Femme Mirror; the so- 
phisticated and vivacious Susanna Valenti of TVia's 
"Susanna Says" column; and our own incomparable and 
lovely editoress, Virginia Prince. Meeting all of these 
wonderful people, from the Theta's to Virginia, has in- 
deed been one of the highlights in my life and I know 


€ _feels the same way. 


Unfortunately all of this FPE activity came to an 
abrupt end just 3-1/2 short months after it began. I re- 
ceived orders from Uncle Sam which transferred me to a 
duty post here in Europe where these words are being 
written. Fortunately my wife and daughter were allowed 
to accompany me. Though C____ and I miss the many dear 
friends in TV~Land that we came to know during our brief 
period of active association with TVia and FPE, we know 
that we'll see them all again after this 3 year European 
tour is completed. And while over here we hope to be 
able to meet many of our FPE sisters in England and on 
the Continent, and even help form a European Chapter of 


FPE if possible. 


But now a final word is in order about the other 
members of my family, who so influenced my younger 

days, befcre my story ends. My sister P___is happily 
married and the mother of two children. Father, as briefly 
mentioned earlier, died suddenly of cancer 3 years ago 
after only a four week hospitalization. Fortunately, he 
amd Mother effected a reconciliation during his hospitali- 
zation and I know he was at peak when his time came. 

My Mother now lives alone, also with a peace of mind 
made possible by her final reconciliation with Dad after 

so many unhappy years, and her time is occupied with 
religious and charitable pursuits. An interesting develop- 
ment is that C___and I made one final attempt to gain her 
understanding and acceptance of Gisele just prior to 
leaving the country. We now had at our disposal the Wive's 
Book from Chevalier (The TV and His Wife) and the re- 
cently completed educational and enlightening Medical 
Report put together by the hard work of Fran (49-C-1-FPE) 
and the other dedicated girls of Theta Chapter - a serious 
contributions to the national FPE movement. It delights 
me to relate that Mom not only received these two puh-~ 
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lications well, but also began asking questions. Her more 
receptive and understanding mental attitude today can 
undoubtedly be attributed to the facts. First, she is no 
longer troubled by serious problems of her own and is 
thus in a position to rationally examine the subject. 
Secondly, she has come to realize through reading author- 
itive writings on the subject that whatever the causes of 
TVism, no one single factor can be said to be at the root 
of it. Thus, any conscious or subconscious guilt she may 
have felt--believing herself to be in some way wholly at 
fault for my TV development--has now been dispelled. 

I can only hope that some day she will accept Gisele for 
a daughter in the same way that she loves me as her son. 
Perhaps after reading this she will. 


So my story ends--certainly on a far, far brighter 
note than it began, The initial heartaches, anguish, 
frustration, confusion, guilt, conflicts, and fears that 
characterized my early days as a TV have now disappeared. 
They have instead been replaced by happiness, self-accept- 
ance, knowledge, and peace of mind. The bitter had in- 
deed turned into the sweet for both facets of my person- 
ality and my being--the masculine and the feminine. I 
can only hope that others can find what I have found and 
if tt is within my power or my wife's to assist others, we 
both stand ready. Are all of our problems solved? of 
course not. There will always be some. But the major 
Qnes lie behind us. If we can overcome them, we can 
then face the future with confidence within this wonderful 
fascinating, beautiful, and feminine place called TV- 
land. This I believe! 


Gisele 
13-J-2-FpE 
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A SISTER FROM ACROSS 
THE SEA---- 
ERWA FD-J-1 
From DENMARK 
WELCOME! 


The 


Costume 


Baill 


As my wife handed me a pair of her panties, I real- 
ized she meant what she had said. "But, cookie, " I 
begged her, "you don't really expect me *o wear these!" 


"You are going to wear them, and that’s that!" she 
replied, as she took a bra out of the drawer and harded 
it to, me, too: 


"I can't do it, baby. Somebcdy might know me at 
the ball." I protested. 


She came over close to me and snuggled against me 
with her negligee parted all the way down. "Do you 
want to shut off for a couple of weeks, deer?" she said. 


"Oh, not the untouchakle bit again! You haven't 
done that since I got you the color Tv." 


"IT can do it again and ? will if you den't follow in- 
structions tonight!" She gave me a bump with her hip 
and tossed a lace girdle on my shoulder as she struited 
back to her dresser. 


I put on the panties. What elset I knew her too 
well to try to change her mind. Like a loyal slave I 
donned the embroidered brassiere, the lace girdle, the 
nylons, the silk slip, the green paisley blouse with short 
sleeves, the black and white cashmere sheath skirt, and 
the three inch high heel shoes of glistening black patent 
leather. Then TI sat on the dresser bench as I was toll. 
"I feel sillier than last year when I was Captain John 
Smith and you went as Pocahontas," I mumbled, 


"That was a good costume for Pocahontas." she said, 
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sponging pancake on my face, “and if you had worn it 
like I suggested we would have won the prize. You don't 
look anything like Captain Smith. I'd have done better. 
But you had your way.” 


"Yeah, after I bought the automatic gas range." I 
pointed out. 


"We needed it, darling, she replied, and imagine 
how foolish I felt to take the boots of your costume and 
the moccasins of mine back to the rental place to reverse 
sizes. It was obvious to the store keeper that I had plan- 
ed for us to wear each other's costume. He knew the 
costumes were both the same size." 


“yeah, and that's my whole problem. If only the 
rest of me was bigger than you besides my feet! Then 
you couldn't get me to wear your dresses for alterations 
and do such fool things as this costume ball." 


"But honey, if you were bigger all over you wouldn't 
fit in bed either!" She finished smoothing the pancake 
on me and started powdering my face. I looked helpless- 
ly in the mirror and watched my complexion being chang- 
ed into a fine feminine angel glow. 


“Dear, " I said, "wouldn't it be better to take pic- 
tures of me instead? I know a magazine that will pay 
you good for the photos, and you'd ge#z more than for the 
costume prize. I can go as Tarzan in my bathing suit." 


She laughed and went to work on my eyebrows. 
"Tarzan! You're built more like Jane, honey! Anyway, 
I already decided to take pictures. I'm going, as an old 
time sidewalk photographer complete with a giant box 
camera and rotogravure. I'1li1 be snapping everybody at 
the ball, including you, Liz!" 


"Oh, thanks for letting me know who I am.” I said 
sarcasticly. 


-"See how your eyes are coming cutie?" She had just 
completed feminizing my eyebrows and had now added 
some strokes of blue eye shadow, eyeliner, false lashes, 
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| and mascara. I looked at my image and blinked. Some 
vaguely familiar female was blinking back. 


"Really, hon..." I started to say. 


7 "Hold still while I do your lips!" She held me by 

the chin and stroked the lipstick on me with expert pre- 

cision. When that was done, she took up the brunette 
wig from the model and fitted it over my head. After | 
putting a few curls in place with bobby pins, she smiled 
with satisfaction. "Perfect!" 


I looked catiously in the mirror while she put dang- 
ling jewel earrings on me. "Good grief! If I don't look 
| enough like Liz Taylor to be her double!" I exclaimed. | 


She laughed as she opened her favorite perfuine and 
touched some drops behind my ears and on my neck. 
"Of course, darling! Why do you think I named you 
Liz? I saw the sesemblance ages ago and I've been 
waiting to surprise you. Isn't the wig terrific?" She add» | 
ed more perfume in the bend of each arm, on my wrists, 
and still more behind my knees. 


"Cut it out with that perfume!" TI said. “I'm get- 
ting dizzy already." 


"It's only supposed to do that to men, silly. Remem- 
ber, you're a lady now. And you'd better talk and act 
like one too or we won't get that prize, and you know 
what that means!" 


"All right, all right. I'll be very sweet and dainty." 
I growled. 


i "That's better, now put your hands down on the | 
dresser so I can put your fingernail polish on". She sat 
down close beside me and went to work on my nails. 

"How do the pumps fit you, darling?" she asked in my 
ear. "Do they pinch, dear?" 


"No," i said. "They're find, but I'll probably break 
my neck in them." 


"Nonesense! Just walk like I always do. And when 
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you step out of the car put your toe down first. Never 
put your weight on the heel with the toe pointed up, 
otherwise you'll break it. Got that?" 


"Yeah. Never point my toe up at my heel, other- 
wise I'll break my ankle," I twisted it. 


She laughed. "Oh, you men! Even when you look 
like a woman you still don't know how to think like one. 


"That dosen't mean I don’t feel like one," I added 
to prove I could still argue in favor of my sex, or some- 
thing. 


"You ought to feel like one by now. Goodness, all 
that talcum of mine you used after the shave and bubble 
bath! Don't you realize how expensive it is?" she said. 


"You told me to use it." 


"I told you to freshen up with it, not hide yourself 
in it. Now blow on your nails to dry them while I get 
into my costume. And don't spoil your makeup!" 


When c:ny nails were dry and shining crimson, I got 
up and paraded around the room to practice walking on 
heels. The full length mirror reflected Liz Taylor from 
every angle to my unbelieving eyes! I got a glowing 
sensation all over. My wife came back looking like an 
old Italian organ grinder complete with mustache! We 
both laughed and took hands whilewe looked each other 
over. I began to wonder who was husband and who was 
wife. 


"Darling," she said, “you're positively stunning! 
I’m burning with envy for you! I'll have to wear that 
cashmere skirt when you're through with it. Now hop 
into your wrap, dear, and [I'll put on my topcoar." 


"Cookie..." I pleaded while I drew the fur over my 
shoulders. But at the cortact of the soft fur against my 


neck I lost my voice. 


"Yes, dear?" she said, looking at the dazed express- 
ion on me. 
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"Cookie, I think I feel a change coming over me.” 
I said weakly. 


"Silly girl, that's how it feels to be beautiful!" 
She pinched my cheek and I suddenly laughed as I look- 
ed at the bushy black false eyebrows on her. She looked 
more like a man every minute! "Come, dear," she said 
"It's time to go. Don't forget my purse." 


I picked up her pocketbook and started to pass it to 
her. "No, Liz, dear,” she said, "it's for yout". She 
took the strap and slipped it over my arm and lifted my 
hand up to my waist. I felt even more like a girl hold- 
ing my arm up that way and feeling the purse bounce at 
my hip as I clicked out the door. My wife followed with 
the old camera and tripod, locking the door after her. 


Things were reversed in the car though. I was told 
to sit on her side while she did the driving. She even 
opened the door for me. She tossed her camera in back 
and whipped the car out of the driveway like an expert. 
We roared away down the street and 1 gave up looking 
at the road to see what the average female had in her 
purse, as I might need to know later. I figured out how 
to open it after a minute or so, then my hand happened 
to pull out a little package of paper things that had a 
sort of oval shape. 


"You won't need those, honey," she said. “Better 
give them to me in case I do." 


The next thing I examined was a gold cylinder that 
said "coral" on the bottom. 


"That's your lipstick, sweetie." 


And so I discovered I had eyebrow pencils, rouge, 
mirror, and a variety of other objects including hairpins, 
silk hankies, etc. By the time I closed the purse I was 
biting my tongue. I had even found an extra pair of 
nylons and panties in there! 


The car lurched around a corner and suddenly we 


were parked in back of the Hotel Statler. "This is it 
baby!" she said, patting me on the knee. She took her 
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camera and got out, ttfamping around the car in a mas- 
culine way to open my door. Daintily, I poked a leg 

out and put the toe down. She took my hand and swung 
me up on my heels. I felt like a queen standing there 
with the early evening breeze at my legs Then she gave 
me her arm and escorted me across the parking lot 


As we came to the fr&ént the doorman spoke to me 
"Do you wish to rent a costume, miss?” 


"She's attending as a guest," my wife informed him 
laughingly. 


"Oh, I beg your pardon, " he replied 


Inside everything was festive Music filled the 
ballroom and festoons hung al! around There was every 
kind of costume allowable. I began to feel more re- 
laxed as I pranced over to one side and stood by my wife 
Who began to set up her camera on the floor and attract 
attention "You see," she said "You're not the only 
one Those two ballerinas cver there are men I know 
their wives " 


"Really?" I said, shifting my weight on my heels 
"I never would have noticed!" 


"And you see that one made up like Marie Antoine- 
tte? That happens to be our milkman!” 


I was speechiess I had already seen that one and 
had thought she would make a good dancing partner 
Now I began to study the females of the crowd more 
closely, and suddenly I recognized one “Darling, " I 
said confidentially, "did you get a look at that Mexican 
senorita in the gown over there holding up the fan near 
her face Pp" 


“where? Oh, I see. That’s the mayor, isn"t it?” 


"It sure is! I almost didn’t recognize him." I felt 
much better now, and as I tucked my blouse into the 
skirt more I found myself looking into the lens of that 
tidiculous camera. 
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"Smile, dear," my wife said. "I want a good close- 
up of you in those earrings.” I managed to smile and 
get blinded by the flash. If no one had noticed as yet, 
they definitely did now. Several couples gathered 
around us. 


gravure? It's a Polaroid, only takes a minute." My wife 
was announcing herself in a manly voice, and she pro- 
duced a photo of me she had just snapped. She stuck it 
into her display and waved to me to move back. "Back 

a bit more, dear”, she said to me. I stepped back and 
felt the wave of eyes upon me. "That's good. Now 
smile!" I smiled and she blinded me again. AsI re- 
turned to her side, she produced a picture of me looking 
like a starlet from head to toe. 


i 
. 
“Anyone want their photo taken and put on the roto- | 
\ 
| 
| 
i 


"Do you know you look exactly like Lix Taylor?” a 
girl in a kitten costume said to me. 


"I do?" I spoke softly and made a comely smile. 


"That's my wife," my wife said, putting her arm 
around me. I felt tingly all over. 


“Will you take our picture, sir?" asked a young man 
who stepped up to my wife with his girlin tow. They 
were masked and dressed like a pair of giant bunnies. 
While my wife was busy, a character dressed like Prince 
Charming approached me. 


"I'd like the honor of this dance, my lady,” he 
told me. He bowed very low and removed a cap from 
his head with a long feather in it. 


"I think my husband might object,” I said. I tap- 
ped my heel a couple of times to get my wife's eye. 


"Oh, go ahead and dance, dear,” she told me with 
only a glance at Prince Charming. 


So the gentlemen took my hand and led me in my 
tapping heels out on the floor. Suddenly, I was swept 


in his arms and whirling in an elegant waltz with him. 
It was my first experience in following a partner, but I 
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found it easier than leading. He guided me firmly with 
an arm around my waist, and I found it rather easy for 
me to cling to him with my hand on his shoulder so that 
my heels fairly flew over the floor. While we danced 
he spoke softly in my ear. 


"My dear, you are a marvelous dancer and so light 
on your feet,” he told me. 


"Oh, but you're doing all the work," I insisted. 


"Not at all. I fancy myself dancing with a movie 
star. It's like dancing in the clouds!” 


"I'll bet you say that to all the girls," 1 said. for- 
getting who lI was. 


"Not at all, my dear. You make me feel like Sam- 
son holding you in my arms." 


“Well, I must say, your chest is no smaller than his. 
You must be a very strong man." 


"I've handled a few men in my time." he replied. 
"Let's go out on the patio, shall we?" And he led me 
right through the French doors before I could do a thing. 


Outside the moon was full and there was an enchanting 
garden all around us. He took me to a marble bench and 
we sat down. I didn't know quite what to say, and then 
he took my hands in his and looked at me. "My lady," 
he said, "you are the most beautiful woman of the ball." 


J] said. “What I meanis..... 


"I'm not really,” 


"No, no--don't be modest, dear. You really are a 
royal creature. I've long wanted to meet someone like 
you. But I"m such a drab looking fellow, it's impossi- 


ble ordinarily." 


"Oh, not really! You're a fine looking man, and 
I'm sure you could win any woman you desire." I re- 
plied as femininely as possible. 


“What if I desire you?” 
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"Oh, please! You really mustn't say thati" I felt 
afraid of him and sorry for him at the same time. “I'm 
married you know!" 


“We don't have to let that stop us. Couldn't I just 
see you occasionally and dance with you like this? Who 
would know if we went to my home secretly? I have a 
car, I could take you anywhere." 


"But don't you know who I am?" I asked. 


"You are the most beautiful woman in the world!" 
And with that he embraced me and kissed me hard. 


Suddenly, a man and a woman rushed out to us and 
grabbed us away from each other. Themah was my wife, 
and the woman was the milkman. 


"What a pair of dopes!" my wife exclaimed. "Either 
you two are blind, or you're looking for black eyes.” 


"Listen, cookie," 1 objected, "you told me to dance 
with this guy, I didn't khOW he was a Romeo!" 


"Just a minute!" the milkman in the Marié Antoin- 
ette costume said. "Don't go calling my wife a Romeo, 
or I'll] punch you in the nose even if you do look Liz 
Taylor!” 


"“Whatt You mean Prince Charming here is your 
wife?" I gulped. 


“You're not a girl?" Prince Charming asked me with 
tears in "his" eyes. "I thought I had really fooled you.” 


"You did fool me," J told her. 


“»But, that's not the same as if I had fooled a real 
girl!" "he" wailed. 


So as it turned out, it was a mixed up affair all 
around. My wife and the milkman seemed to be the only 
two at the ball who knew each other in spite of the dress 
being on the wrong party. Or was it on the right party? 
I don't know, I'm still a little hazy about that and a 
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number of other things. For instance, the ball was a 
month ago but I'm still wearing dresses! C'est la vie! 


CAOUGD)? OMG? ALOUD? LONG? OMG? “LOMO? AOU MOWED? AON? 


RUTH, 9-C-1 FPE On Her Vacation 


ALGA FE-A-]1 FPE AUTHORESS OF FOLLOWING ARTICLE 
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by Alga (FE-A-1 FPE) 


I, Alga, still look back with pleasure to that first 
evening of my married acceptance. One of the memor- 
able things still recalled was when I] emerged in my 

' rather skimpy dress and none too well chosen accessories 
"You do look nice but your bust is positively vulgar- 
much too padded", my wife said. I was shy, frightened, § 
embarrased, and exhilarated all at once. As the event aay 
wore on I became more relaxed. I prepared supper in 

our room as we had brought in supplies from a near by 
delicatessen. What we both had been dreading and 
building up in our minds with imaginary fears turned aut | 
| far easier than I ever hoped or expected. My precious i 
case of clothes which for years I had trundied from lug- 
gage office to hotel and back had at last finished it's 

| clandestine wanderings. Many of Aiga's things caused 
both of us a good deal of amusement-they were more 
suitable for Alga’s daughter. I now had the most wonder 
ful mentor to guide my taste, rationalize my ideas and 
dress as a mature woman of 40 summers should but rarely 
does. This genuine love and real lasting understanding 
from the person you hold dearer and nearer than life it- 
self makes you truly grateful for God's mercies and has 
filled Alga's day-to-day life with a new fullness and 
purpose, 


That evening it was decided to have a go at my hair i 
style which I had allowed to grow without cutting for 6 
months. Sitting in my yellow nylon nightie creaming | 
out the wrinkles, or so we all like to think, I had my 
hair pinned and curled with every type of hairpin in 
both our vanity bags. It was excruciating at first and 
| then when she pinned it all into an old nylon stocking 
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(girls this is a far more secure idea than a slumber net) 
it didn't feel so painful. In bed I evoked several laughs 
for my vanity and each time J changed my head on the 
pillow I had painful reminders of vanity's pains. 


Next morning it was decided that Alga might ven- 
ture out on a shopping expedition. This was easy enough 
as we stayed in a hotel with an annex and as soon as 
the chamber maids were finished you could go and come 
freely. After a leisurely breakfast in our bedroom my 
wife went out shopping and to tell the hotel staff we 
would do our own room. Whilst she was out I prepared 
to face my first whole day as Alga. As usual my biggest 
trouble, shaving close, didn't prove too hard, as the 
previous nights creaming had a softening affect. Se- 
lecting an outfit was easy since most of my things were 
light and summery and this was winter, Fortunately I 
had a nice bird's eye greenish tweed skirt which I 
teamed up with a white ruffled blouse, pearl choker and 
earrings. Although I had a nice pair of black high heels, 
which I still wear afterthree years, I decided on a pair 
of wedges for comfort. Underneath I wore my dusky ny- 
lons, black lacy slip and panties with a light halter 
type black lacy bra. My girdle was a boneless type 
with side zipper in black sateen. Frivolous but entirely 
useless to support a figure of Alga's proportions 43-34- 
43, was the comment of my other half. Having got 
dressed I started with care on my make-up. Firstly as- 
tringent after a hot mud pack to clean the pores. This 
was tollowed by a light touch of Max Factor's liquid 
Tempting Touch wiping off the surplus with tissue. At 
this stage eye brows were lightly pencilled in using light 
brown pencil, next came roll on mascara brown, double 
application on each upper lash, I have extra long lashes. 
As this was to be a full day out all in day light I only 
touched a sparing amount of eye shadow light blue on. 
Dark areas were touched up with Pan Stick fair and then 
I used liberal amount of candle glow creme puff, smooth- 
ing it to a matt finish with the puff enclosed in the tin. 
I used a bright red cheap brand lipstick I find it more 
vivid and less indelible. The general effect was very 
presentable. Having completed my face I started to re- 
move my net and curlers which were still smarting. Oh 
boy was I thrilled when having removed the last hair pin 
I ventured over to the dressing table mirror. I just 
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couldn't believe I could look so good.At that moment there 
was a knock at the door - my wife had returned. She just 
couldn't get over the overall appearance of Alga. Being 
very interested in hair styling she proceeded further to 
improve the style brushing it up at the back and pinning 
the straggling wisps whilst I proceeded to lacquer my 
nails. 


I now looked so well that she decided that my own 
fur jacket would spoil the sophisticated look and she 
lent me her full length Canadian squirrel coat. At this 
stage I had to change back into my high heels to com- 
plete the picture but believe me after one hour on the 
hard pavements I was delighted that I had brought my 
wedgies in the shopping bag. Before leaving our room 
we both sprayed one another with COTY MIST perfume. 
There we were, two fashionable ladies out for a morning 
in town. On reaching street level I had the usual butter- 
flies-would I pass? I felt every one was staring at us. 
This of course was my imagination, no one took the 
slightest notice. 


It was delirious to look in lingerie windows, walk 
around the big stores like C & A, Selfridges and to ex- 
amine at close quarters the bras and foundation garments 
in Marks & Spencer's. My wife's first purchase was a 
strong boned bra, a long line style that would, as she 
said, flatten my spare tire. I selected a strong white 
front fastening one with wired cups and wide adjustable 
shoulder straps. As our feet got tired, we decided to 
rest and have a drink in a Bond St. restaurant. Being 
called madame was a new and lovely experience. I did 
little talking, just smiled and we joked and laughed like 
two ordinary women out for a days shopping. We both 
had a great laugh in one ladies rest room when Alga 
decided to sample all the perfumes in the dispensers. 
My dearly beloved fairy god mother next decided I had 
to get a strong foundation and we both visited a well 
known Vest and corset shop where we proceeded to buy a 
corset for a relative back home approximately my size 
and build. This garment cost approximately $22.00 
and since I have found that there is no substitute for a 
good old fashioned, high boned, back lacing corset at 
half the cost, provided you bring it home and take it in 
on the machine to suit your own contours. That day I 
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also got a new cocktail dress with a nice soft line that 
does not accentuate the fuller figure. This was a floral 
light blue and fitted like a glove. 


Going back to our hotel, we both rested and then I 
got into all my new foundations and new frock. That 
night we went to an exclusive SOHO restaurant where I 
again enjoyed my new found acceptance with the wonder- 
ful help of my fairy god mother’s tolerance and love. 


I do not like being left alone in public, but I spent 
a complete morning as Alga on my own browsing in the 
book shops. Each time I spotted myself in a shop mirror 
I felt a pleasurable glow of pride and thankfulness in 
having such an understanding wife and being able, with 
her help, to pass as a real lady in my own age group. 


The only time I was ‘READ’ during our London Trip 
was when we went to the Ideal Homes Exhibition in 
Olympia and [ stupidly asked a technical question from 
a girl on a furniture stand. This did cause us both a 
few moments of acute embarrassment until we Lost our- 
selves in the crowd. But I was deeply sorry for my o- 
mission and the hurt it caused my beloved. Although I 
sound feminine on the phone in reality my voice is a 
give-away and now I ani contented to go out only at night 
and avoid large public gatherings. 


At the end of my London visit my wife trimmed my 
hair without losing it's long qualities, helped me with 
the aid of lacquer to keep it in shape for business and 
to day I am well able to give myself a nice hair style 
which will suit Alga or for business. Although I had to 
remove my skirts I have since then continuously worn 
complete undies, foundation and dark nylons for every 
day. Having Alga one layer under has given me a ra- 
tional way of accepting a side of my nature that could 
be otherwise very difficult to live with. 


For all this I thank God for providing me with such 
a lovable, tolerant and understanding wife who in ad- 
dition has given me two fine boys and a lovely daughter. 


1 Want To Go Out 


by Judy (49-E-1 FPE) 


{ I want to go out into the world tonight, 
I long for freedom's touch. 
i Oh why am I trapped by my brother's fright 


Why does he worry so much? 


The wind in my hair, a snowflake's kiss 
The fog's enveloping sea, 

The sky and trees all these that I miss 

| Would indeed be heaven to me. 


Just to walk in the night beneath the stars 
| And breathe the air pure and clean, 

To greet the lights of on-coming cars, 
i Not caring if I am seen. 


My brother holds me firmly in hand, 
He keeps me locked in this cell. 
Each time I beg or plead or demand, 
He tells me all is not well. 


-————— 


His parents sleep just a few feet away, 
Hi Their door hangs open so wide, 

And so it seems in his bedroom I'll stay, 
| Locked forever, inside. 


Some day I know he'll be living alone, 

"And then," he says, “you'll be free”. 

“The day will come when we move from this home. 
Then you'll be happy you'll see." 


And so I wait, each night a bore, 

I sit with nothing to do. 

When we're alone I'll do so much more 
And then I'll be happier too. 


TV’s in 
Outer Space 


by Tecla (38-M-2 FPE) 


As our FPE movement and magazine continues to 
grow, we all share in the confidence of our increasing 
numbers. More sisters mean additional opportunities 
to exchange ideas with others and thereby better under- 
stand ourselves. What TV has not shuddered through the 
frightening experience of solitude mixed with doubt, 
disgust and even despair? 


The fact that we cling together indicates a strong 
desire to be accepted in an atmosphere of mutual respect 
and understanding that is truly unique. Certainly, it is 
difficult to imagine this attitude of acceptance existing 
very far beyond our immediate circle. 


For this reason, I was particularly surprised to read 
of a fictional circumstance that could have been taken 
right from the pages of this magazine, The fact that it 
was discovered quite by accident in a quality book of 
high literary merit served to bolster my belief in the 
basic philosophy of our entire concept of why we are 
what we are. I am quoting the scene from the book be- 
cause it seems to me that since we are all so much a~ 
like, there are others that will be strengthened by read- 
ing it as much as I was. 


The book is "A Voyage To Arcturus" by David 
Lindsay published in 1968 by the MacMillian Company. 
While it might be classified as science fiction, it is 
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much more than that. Mr. Lindsay speaks of philosophy, 
thought and human relations in a way that is new and 
fresh. To do this, however, he must leave the Earth 
and develop his plot on another planet. Here we meet 
new creatures, new values, new morality. This is not 
a tale of the helmeted spacemen and their deeds of 
daring-do; we are immediately involved in an existance 
that is completely foreign to us. 


Early in his travels on the new planet, our prota- 
gonist encounters a most kind and gentle man known as 
Panawe. He is probably the noblest of the many crea- 
tures that are to be encountered in the journey. It is 
interesting to note that his background provides the 
only item that would be of specific interest to our par- 
ticular group; he explains how he came to be to the 
Earthman this way; 


"My earliest recollection is of being taken, when 
three years old (that's equivalent to fifteen of your 
years, but we develop more slowly here), by my father 
and mother, to see Broodviol, the wisest man on Arc- 
turus....When my parents and I arrived in the great 
Forest where he lived, he scowled at my mother savagely 
and demanded what she required. Then I too learned 
for the first time the object of our journey. I was a 
prodigy - that is to say, I was without sex. My parents 
were troubled over this, and wished to consult the wisest 
of men. 


"Old Broodviol smoothed his face, and said, ‘This 
perhaps will not be so difficult. I will explain the 
marvel. Every man and woman among us is a walking 
murderer. If a male, he has struggled with and killed 
the female who was born in the same body with hém - 
if a female, she has killed the male. But in this child 
the’ struggle is continuing.' 


"How shall we end it?' Asked my mother, 


"Let the child direct its will to the scene of combat 
and it will be of whichever sex it pleases." 


"You want, of course, to be a man, don't you?' 
Said my mother to me earnestly. 
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“Then I shall be slaying your daughter and that 
would be a crime." 


"Something in my tone attracted Broodviol's notice. 


"That was spoken, not selfishly, but magnanimously. 
Therefore the male must have spoken it, and you need 
Not trouble further. Before you arrive home, the child 
will be a boy." 


",....+His prophecy came true---before we reached 
home, I knew the meaning of shame. But [I have often 
pondered over his words, since, in later years when trying 
to understand my own nature; and I have come tothe 
conclusion that, wisest of men that he was, he still did 
hot see quite straight on this occasion. Between me and 
my twin sister, enclosed in one body, there never was 
any struggle, but instinctive reverence for life withheld 
both of us from fighting for existence. Hers was the 
stronger temperament, and she sacrificed herself 
though not consciously---for me. 


This concludes the quotation from the book. Aside 
from a late switching of garments with a female creature 
of the planet, there is little else that might be of spe- 
cific interest to TV's; however this brief passage con- 
tains one of the most enlightened and beautiful presen- 
tations of the essence of the phenomenon that possesses 
us all that I have ever seen outside the pages of our 
own publication. 


This from a man who was not a transvestite--or was 


e were terribly fond of Dan Hyde 
Though he had some strange notions inside. 
On the day he was wed 
How he filled me with dread 
When he marched down the aisle AS the bride! 


Uy 


/) 


TERRI 30-S-4 
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Lunch 
With 
Virginia 


BY: Sheila - 30-B-2-FPE 


The weekly luncheon meeting of the Optimist's Club 
of one of the Los Angeles suburbs was finished with 
business, and ready for the speaker. Replete with pot- 
roast, coffee, ice-cream and half-baked jokes, we sat 
back as the Chairman rose. (And I] do mean_we since I 


was passing beautifully as "Mr. Niles", an out-of-town 
visitor there for quite vague reasons. Optimists, it seems 
are polite and not very curious about visitors, Since I 
happened to be visiting California and was very interested 
in hearing and reporting on one of Virginia's public ap- 
pearances, I had managed to arrange to be present. 


With a courtly flourish, he introduced the speaker, 
Dr. Virginia Bruce (the name Virginia uses for her pub- 
lic lectures), and announced her topic as "Gender and 
Sex in our Society". Only three of us in the room knew 
that the attractive lady in her forties who rose to speak 
was not all she seemed! The rest, including the town 
doctor, two school principals and the Chief of Police, 
were puffing happily away on their cigars and listening 
with appropriate interest as she led off with a mild story 
about the universal interest in sex and then spoke with 
considerable force of the Artificial nature of the divi- 
sion of the human race into two highly opposite genders. 


Sex, she pointed out, is an anatomical fact con- 


nected with reproduction and is shared by all animals 
from bacteria through humans; but gender includes all 
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the psychological and sociological characterized as 
masculine and feminine and all the relationships between 
men and women other than the sexual. She pointed out 
that gender is essentially a human phenomenon and that 
very few gender differences are found in animals even 
in the highest mammals. The crippling effect of this 
artificial code on the hidden but very real feminine com- 
ponent existing in every man was illustrated with suit- 
able scientific quotations and pointed up as a probable 
contributing cause of alcoholism, addictions, homosexu- 
ality and transvestism. 


phasis on the clear-cut distinction from homosexuality, 

Virginia let her voice drop an octave or more, and con- 

tinued to speak as Charles Prince - transvestite! Frankly, 

J was so entranced I forgot to watch the faces of the 

| guests, but I assure you there was no rush for the doors 
or cries of "let's lynch the bum!" A quickening of in- 

terest, perhaps a quiet chuckle at the hoax, was the re- 

) action of these typical leading citizens of a small subur- 
ban community. Resuming, Virginia's voice, Dr. Bruce 

; concluded by explaining that her motive in giving these 

lectures was to increase public tolerance and under- 

standing of transvestites in general; she also explained 
what lack of such tolerance had done to her many years 
ago. She further explained that she gave her talks AS 
Virginia because to give it as a man would only arouse 
odious prejudices and accusations and she would be un- 
able to get her message across. | 


Having described TVism in some detail, with em- 


A discussion period followed, and many intelligent 

i! questions were asked and answered. One young man 
showed more than an academic interest in the overlap 

i of TV and homosexuality; my guess is, he may have a 

| relative who is under suspicion. The docwr, a very 

; observant man, remarked that he had thought Virginia 
“rather masculine”, but no one else agreed. The meeting} 
broke up with many expressions of appreciation for the | 
new light cast on a dark subject. In my estimation, by 
now each of the 30 present has told at least 5 otherg,so | 
that in this community there are nearly 200 people who | 
will no longer jump to the conclusion that man-in-gkirt= 
homo=perverter of children. 
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Personal high-lights; seeing TVia #17 passed around, 
with two of my pictures in it, and hearing a few whistles 
of appreciation; Virginia's new phrase “Assuming the halo 
of femininity", and a quote from my August Mirror column 
about how she had worn topless bathing suits for years 
and nobody seemed to care. Also, the fact that we left 
town without a police escort was a pleasant surprise to 
me, though to Virginia such meetings are no longer an 
adventure. In fact, after she dropped me off at the hotel, 
she spent two hours educating the police Chief and City 
Attorney in an adjoining town! Really, it's too bad that 
this educational work cannot reach a wider audience than 
just Southern California. Many communities across the 
country would be the better for one of these visits. 


But until another TV brave enough to follow in 
Virginia's ambitious and venturesome footprints appears 
we will just have to hope that the small waves started 
in Southern California will gradually wash up on further 
shores. 


SOME OF THE ALPHA CHAPTER GIRLS 


SHEILA BARBARA NANCY VIRGINIA MARY VERONICA 
5eP=2 5-7-8 9 5-W-9 5-N-1 5-8-8 
GLORIA DIANE JOAN IWEZ STEPHANIE 
5-C-7 9 5-W-14 = D-6 0 5 H-13 5=L-15 
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Fiesta in Vera Cruz 


, In the four days of pre~Lenten carnival held in 

} Vera Cruz, Mexico, each year cross-dressing comes in- 
to it’s own, and there is one area of town where true 
transvestites appear in the most stylish of costumes. 


About five or six blocks from the centre of town 

in a large area adjoining the firehouse, two long rows 
of eating stalls are set up with tables and chairs and a 

large inner space for dancing. The waitresses wear 

evening gowns, some in ruffles and bows, and others 

in glamorous sheath dresses and exquisite hats. Their 

Manners are sweetly feminine and only their voices be- 

tray the fact that they are indeed men. While in other 
| parts of town, one will meet caricatures of women, here 

in the area the imitation is genuine and natural. 


] A sympathetic description of this scene is given by 
Kate Simon in her recent book, "Mexico, Pleasure and 
j Places", and her kindly comments are worth repeating. 


After describing the scene and some of the "girls" 
seen there, she goes on to say - 


“Just how this institution of public drag grew, no 
one seems to know or wants to say. Certainly it is in- 
ternationally known and watched for by aficionados. It 
is innocent and salacious - depending upon the note in 
any particular eye. The Mexican youths who go to eat 
pozoles and drink beer, mark the fact of the he-shes 

| with the tolerance of people who have lived with con- 
querors, and outlived them, who live with flowers and 
blood and abandonment, to whom the human condition 
is all its varieties. 


“The American dosen't note and let it go. He is 
Staringly mired, fascinated and confused. He feels he 
| should deplore where he is charmed, and should be ap- 
palled where he is attracted. Only after a while can he 
concede that what he is witnessing is a humane thing 
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and in it's special context a healthy institution, an 
opportunity to be openly, what one kind of human being 
wants to be for a few days at least and in the world's 
Cyviere 


from DOROTHY ROBERTA (Pics next page) f 
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DOROTHY ROBERTA 
Canada 


JOAN K. 
New Zealand 


Thoughts 
Of A 


TV Wife 


BY: Avis 


I knew nothing at all about transvestism until a 
little over two years ago when my husband, having be- 
come acquainted with TRANSVESTIA magazine, told me 
of his desire to dress as a woman, and showed me the 
magazine and told me of others who had the same desire. 
Since that time I have met a great many TVs, heard 
about many more and met a number of other wives. In 
order to better understand transvestism, I have read as 
much as possible on the subject and talked with many 
people. There seems to be no real solution to the pro- 
blem and I personally am not enthusiastic, but I do 
accept something I can't change and get as much plea- 
sure out of the situation as possible. 


Most of the TVs we know well are delightful people. 
People we would enjoy knowing whatever the circum- 
stances of our introduction. TVs come in all sizes and 
shapes and degrees of TVism and our friends are no ex- 
ception. Some when dressed could pass anywhere and 
others are content to look their best at parties and seem 
to have little desire to go out. The wives range from 
those who refuse to have anything to do with transvestism, 
through the majority of us who are tolerant but not en- 
thusiastic, to a few who wholeheartedly support and en- 
courage their husbands. An evening spent with one or a 
group of TVs is very pleasant and the conversation ranges 
widely over many subjects. Sometimes every TV is 
dressed, sometimes only a few and sometimes none of 
them, but it dosn't seem to matter very much. We dis- 
cuss books, baseball, engineering, clothes, make-up, 
recipes, the state of the world, what makes TV and all 
the myraid things any group talks about. 
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My concern now is to find ways to deepen the under- 
standing between TVs and their wives by airing some of th | 
the little things that bother me, for if you can remove 
the small, tiresome irritations pearls of understanding 
may result. I have become convinced that transvestism 
{fs harmless, that it has nothing to do with homosexuality | 
and that if it gives a TV pleasure, he should be able to 
indulge in it in moderation. Moderation is the joker in 
that statement. Too many TVs seem to go from furtive 
dressing once a month or at even longer intervals, to 
dressing several times a week regularly. How much of 
this change comes from reading about others who go out 
dressed all the time and from meeting other TVs who do 
80, and how much is natural evolution is hard to say, 
since no two TVs are alike. However, very few wives 
really like constant dressing on the part of their husbands 
We married you because you were a nice person and a 
man - in short a husband. Had we wanted a “sister™ or 
a “roommate” we would have found another girl. 


Some of you have wives who seemed to understand 
at first, then turned violently against it. It is just pos- 
sible that if you think back objectively over recent 
months, you will realize that the “sister” is becoming 
more and more in evidence, more and more demanding 
and more and more competitive with your wife. You 
really can't blame your wife if she blows her stack when } 
she counts the shoes in your closet and hers and finds 
you have the most! She is a full-time girl and needs to 
be well-dressed as such. You are a leisure-time girl 
and don't need the lion's share of the clothing budget. { 
Incidentally, we also want you to continue to look "sharp} 
as men, so that we can be proud of you when you escort | 
us as a husband. 


In the area of public acceptance of cross-dressing 
and how far a TV can and should expect to go, there is 
a tendency to conclude from reading TRANSVESTIA and 
The Mirror that the ultimate goal of every TV is to dress 
fully and go out regularly. Moderation is mentioned, 
but there are very few guide-lines on how to achieve it, 
nor in the face of the fantasies written by various TVs 
is it made to seem very desirable. The fact is that few 
TVs have the physical build which makes them very ac- 


ceptable as women, so their chances of really passing are} 
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slim. Many have gone out, but just because they were 
not picked up does not mean that no one read them. Lots 
of people don’t care, but it's the 1, 000th who does care 
and calls the cops that can create a very nasty situation. 
In the average small town or suburban community a hus- 
band and father who goes about dressed in women's clothes 
will be regarded as an odd-ball at best, and probably 
something much worse. Hence, of necessity, most of his 
dressing must be done in the privacy of his home, and 
preferably without the knowledge of his children. Those 
who are fortunate enough to live near other TVs can meet 
in each other's homes for parties, with the guest room 
turned into a dressing room for all the "“Cinderellas". 
Others may have to settle for occasional evenings when 
the children are away or in bed. Some get up early in 
the morning, to have an hour or so of privacy before any- 
one else in the family is up. 


We want you to look your best, but sometimes the 
single-minded preoccupation with cosmetics and clothes 
and your rather adolescent outlook get a bit too much 
for us. There is more to being feminine than mere sure 
face looks. There is sitting, walking, standing, and 
again sitting, voice and mannerisms. If you can reach 
an understanding with your wife she can help you with ail 
of this. She can do a great deal of your shopping for 
you, saving you possible embarrassment and giving you 
the benefit of her experience. She can help you choose 
accessories and assist with make-up and hairstyling. Most 
of you want to continue to eat and to be able to buy things 
for your “sister” as well as for your family, and it seems 
fool-hardy to take chances that may result in losing your 
job so you can't buy anything for anybody. A little self- 
evaluation and compromise would seem to put everyone 
ahead. 


Finally, I ask you te be patient with us as you would 
have us be patient with you. For the average TV with an 
average wife - and that’s most of you - the best solution 
would seem to be mutual understanding. We acknowledge 
your need to dress on occasion but you must remember 
that we really want a man, not another woman, and we 
do care what our friends and neighbors think. We can help 
you become more attractive girls and you can learn to 
know yourself. Eventually you and your “sister” will 
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merge into a complete person who can function smoothly 
on either level. It's only when the sister seems to be 
taking over that we get scared and our backs go up. We 
are just girls who happen to love you and nothing in our 
average backgrounds prepared us for this, so give us time- 
we all have lots to gain. 


MYSTERY GIRL ?7??7 


WE'Z.L TELL YOU WHO SHE IS IN 
TVia #§3 (IF SHE TELLS US IN 
THE MEANTIME). THE PRINTER 

ACCIDENTLY CROPPED THE NAME 

AND CODE OFF OF THE ORIGINAL 
PICS SO SHE REMAINS THE MYS& 
TERY WOMAN OF #32 


CHEVALIER 


“John, youve 2 to 
Babycr craft 
“Oh than ank yo 
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Book Review 


by Sheila (30-B-2) FPE 


SEX LIFE OF A TRANSVESTITE, by Larry Maddock, 


Century Book #008, K.D.S. Publishing Co., 157 pp. 
Hollywood, California, Paperback, 75¢, 1964. 


The public confusion surrounding the TV world will 
be, at best, only a little cleared by this pseudo-scien- 
tific book, despite it's pretense at being authoritative. 
The author, according to Doris 32-G-4, is a bearded 
non-TV. He seems to have approached Chevalier for in- 
formation while posing as one of us, however. The re- 
sulting book is a curious mixture of authentic and very 
spurious knowledge; it purports to be the transcript of 
twelve tape recorded interviews with a TV, one of them 
being with “her”, dressed and speaking as the secondary 
personality. It is evident that these adventures of "Leonard-| 
Connie" are inconsistent, and may well have been patched jf 
together from a number of case histories and sensational 
fantasies. The best parts were probably gleaned from 
Chevalier. 


The central story is that of a transvestite, but of 
one who is less masculine than we see in most of our 
friends. He is very prone to sadomasochistic fantasy, 
bondage style; leads a rather wild life as an artist who 
is seduced by several of his models, goes through a brief 
and disastrous marriage, and settles down to life with 
Connie as a steady arrangement. So far, not bad; but the 
editorial comments are sadly confused. The “Introduction 
by Dr. Albert Ellis" promised on the cover never appears; 
instead, a long quote from his paper in the Journal Of 
Clinical Psychology is given late in the book, There is 
a chapter “analysing" TV groups and magazines which 
makes little or no sense, and other curious inconsistencies.§| 


| 
|: 
| 


Personally, I should not care to be regarded in the 
public eye as being the same as Connie. However, it 
is at least a lot better than being confused with the 
denizens of "City Of Night", so I can't complain too 
much. 


SHEILA - 30-B-2-FPE 
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What Shall I 
continned fon tia pi Wear 
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For the past several months, we've talked about 
general principles of design and color. Nevertheless, 
there have been introduced several words or phrases 
with which you may or may not be familiar. In an effort 
to associate names and styles of first, necklines, then 
waistlines and then skirt styles, to better guide you in 
your clothing selection and/or description of clothing, 
we draw your attention to the accompanying sketches. 
These are just a few of the ways a part of a garment may 


be changed. 


NECKLINES 


Anyone who buys a dress without considering the 
neckline and the ways a neckline will help or hurt her 
appearance, must have wasted much time and money on 
past purchases. Two points one must always look for in 
a garment to find it suitable or not are the neckline and 
the hemline. Incorrectly placed, either line can throw 
your look out of proportion. 


First you must determine whether your neck is short, 
medium or long. To measure, take your tape measure 
and find the distance from the bony section of your head 
just behind your left ear lobe, straight down alongside 
your throat until it touches your clavicle. You have a 
short neck if you measure less than five inches, a me- 
dium neck if you measure up to six and one half inches. 
And a long neck if you measure up to eight inches. 


You probably already know how much you measure 
around your neck, so place yourself in the slender throat 
category if you measure less than thirteen inches, heavy 
if you measure up to fifteen inches. Thereafter, you will 
find you fall in one of the following categories: short 
and slender or short and full; medium and slender or 
medium and full; long and slender or long and full. 


here are some sug- 


Now that you have the facts, 
gestions for each group: 
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Necklines for short or medium-average neck, full 
throat and a round or square or heart-shaped or oblong 
face: 


The classic VEE neckline will give a suggestion of 
more length to the neck. A slash VEE neckline will tend 
to suggest more width to the throat and should be avoided. 
Make certain that the start of the VEE cut begins at a 
point wider than your jawline. Anything wider will de- 
feat your purpose and seem to add width to your face, 
such as the halter neckline. 


| 


The shallow-scoop neckline will add length to your 
neck and appear to slim your throat and face, provided 
the outer edges of the scoop extend beyond the width 
of your hair style. 


Necklines to avoid: turtle neck, Peter Pan Collar, 
high jewel neckline, high bateau and pussy-cat bows. 
Keep in mind that any line which crops the neck at the 
base of the throat, will shorten the distance the eye can 
travel between the neck and the head. 


Necklines for a long and slender neckline, an oval 
or thim face: emphasis should be on the softness of lines 
around the base of your throat. Medium to wide suit 
lapels are flattering. High round necklines worn close 
to the base of the throat. A deep scoop creates a fuller 
throat and facial illusion. 


Study the sketches of the various necklines and select 
the one for YOUR face. 


SKIRTS 


Now, let's talk about skirts: Figure I shows the simple 
straight skirt. This garment is most suitable to the junior 
figure. It requires a well defined waistline, slight cur- 
ving hips and slight to medium thighs. When fitted with | 
little ease, it is for the young only. However, with full 
ease, many an older, more heavily waisted person can 
wear it with grace. Note that as the body changes with 
age, the soft rounding line from buttocks to thigh be- 
comes lumpy and therefore a less desirable point of em- 
phasis of the figure. hence, more ease or looseness of | 
fit ts a way of camouflagingthe bumps, if the straight 
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skirt is part of the costume, as in the 1964 silhouette. 
It has been and always will be a basic part of almost 
every wardrobe. If the legs are too thin, it is less de- 
sirable, just as is the case if the legs are too thick. 


The figure of thin or thick legs, the fitted gored 
skirt - see figure 2 - would be better. Gored skirts can 
have 8, 4, 6, 8, or even 12 gores. Fabrics can vary from 

q sheer cottons to tweeds, however the heavier the fabric 

| the less number of gores are advisable. They make too 

bulky a figure, sort of ‘potato sacky'. 


In figure 3, you see the tunic length skirt silhouette. | 
This type will not often be available as a separate skirt, 
but will be an over-all garment hanging from the shoulders 
| Pay special attention to this structure, you who are tall, 
since it further divides the total height of the figure 
with a third horizontal line. It's terrific for tall girls. | 
Fabrics for this are generally stiffer with some body, | 
less like jersey or knits. If you don't have at least one | 
tunic in your wardrobe, you're missing a good deal. Skirt | 
#4, the circular skirt can be graceful for all ages and 
all figure types. In soft fabrics, it hangs well and moves 
well. In fabrics like felt, it is definitely young in heart. 
h In jersey, it swishes beautifully from side to side. Figure | 
HH #5 shows the classis Princess. Unfortunately this is only 
for those who have a well defined waist line. This sil- 
houette has been a classic for many generations, It is 
found everywhere, from simple house dresses, to ex- | 
tremely elaborate wedding gowns. It is true that this 
| is a ‘'young' fashion and looks best on the petit or shorter 
| person, but is also found in many a wardrobe of those 
| over 40. In classic blue taffeta, with white gloves and 
hat, with black shoes and bag, it's dressy enough for 

a wedding reception or church. It simply rustles and 
moves with elegance. And in a house coat in bold print 
pattern, it livens up anyone's day. 


Figure #6 shows the great stand-by, the box pleated 
skirt. Box pleats are used in suits, in casuals, in dressy 
clothes, almost everywhere. In rich heavier fabrics it 
truly is in a class by itself. The great Chanel herself in 
some styles of her famous little suit, used it with boxy 
jackets to create a whole new silhouette. It allows free- 
dom of movement of the body, it moves beautifully, it 
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will hide either fat or thin legs, in the fabrics with 
permanently pressed-in pleats, it can even be laundered. 
A skirt with fewer pleats makes a perfect walking skirt 
or castal. One with pleats all around is quite a bit 
dressier. Do have at least one as a separate. 


Figure #7 is the full peasant skirt type, a carry-over 
from the long gone day of the working peasant in the 
fields. It is found mostly in casuals or separates. In 
prints, it will go anywhere in the morning, shopping, 
working in the garden, doing house-work, even in some 
offices. Figure #8 shows the mandarin type of garment. 
We see all too few now and it has become a novelty type 
of thing in the USA. Perhaps someday it will come back 
in style. Obviously only for the junior figure. 


Figure #9 shows the elegant - "swelligant” bell 
skirt structure. WITH THE PROPER UNDERSKIRT, it “"bells* 
beautifully for the dressiest of dresses. Made in rich bro- 
cades, even though costly, it can last for several years 
and remain in style, even allowing an occasional raising 
or lowering of the hemline to meet current demands, It 
MUST be worn with a very bouffant, well-starched petti- 
coat, to give it shape. 


Figure #10 is the knife pleat skirt structure, prac- 
tically timeless. In the newer fabrics with permanent 
pleats, it can be laundered. Depending upon fabric, it 
can be found everywhere in daytime and sometimes in 
evening wear. Skirts made in this form will hide either 
thick or thin legs, small or large derrierres, It is not 
confined to any single type. Wear it even if your size 
is in the women's range with heavier waist, It’s being 
shown in jersey, in satin, in cotton and the néwer syn- 
thetics. Do have at least one. 


Figure #11 is the flared trumpet silhouette, definitely 
on the dressy side. If you are young in heart and figure 
and love to swish, this garment will move about with 
the greatest of ease. Choose your dress in this style care- 
fully and give the proper care to the garment. Never 
crush it and always, but always, wear it but once per 
cleaning. 


In figure #12, ? ’ 
poses of edie” the over-skirt only for pur 
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But in Figure #13, you see the classic garment of 
America, the shirt waist dress. Perhaps the most sen- 
sible garment ever made. It can be worn morning, noon 
and night. It can be made in crisp cottons for house- 
wear or in the richest of silks, say with paisleys, for 
evening wear. It is forever comfortable, practical, easy 
to care for, easy to put on and take off, long wearing, 
timeless, except for the hemline, and sells better than 
any other garment. Volumes could be written about it, 
but sufficient to say, don't buy just one, buy several, 
they can be simple $2.98 housedresses or $79.95 in rich, 
rich, fabrics. 


WAIST STRUCTURES 


Now, let's move up the rectangle and look at the 
waist. The waist line of a garment can be high, or low 
or even non-existant. Looking at the drawings of simpli- 
fied waist structures, note first the natural waist. This 
is just above the hip bone and for the most part, is the 
one proper place to put a belt or trim or line of a gar- 
ment. Invariably, designers will first raise, then lower 
the waist line, but always manage to come back to this 
position. 


Figure #2, however, gives a beautiful change of 
pace with the purely classical Empire, symbol of pure 
elegance. This line goes back to ancient Greece, is 
carried through the Roman and Byzantine periods and 
reached new highs in the mid-nineteenth century. Today, 
we see it in dresses as well as lingerie. It allows greater 
fall of fabric for the skirt structure than any other style. 
The skirt proper - that part below this line - moves eyer 
so gracefully, especially in long formals. Many wedding 
gowns are cut "Empire" today. Unfortunately, it is not 
a becoming line for talls. It adds to the height, rather 
than detracts. 


Figure #3 is the shirred waist structure. This a de- 
vice to gather fabric to create fullness. The resulting 
movement of the basic skirt makes a lovely feminine 
quality. Too, a fuller skirt helps to hide slim hips or 
big hips. Shirring always adds to the general decoration 
of a garment. It helps to make a dress dressier, With a 
gentile fullness, and is quite elegant. 
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Figure #4 shows the side drape waist structure. Here 
again, the extra line is used in dressy dresses. It can be 
most becoming to either Junior or mature figure. Just 
imagine, if you will, a basic black dress with a side 
drape motif of an emerald green pom-pom. It would in- 
deed be a wonderful attention getter, taking the viewer's 
eye from a less desireable part of the figure or costume. 
But one must shop very assidously to find this kind of 
garment. 


In Figures #5 and #6, the waist is first lowered and 
then raised. The prime purpose in this line is to change 
the basic rectangle and body structure, in which a na- 
tural waist line looks like a potato sack tied in the exact 
middie. A raised waist is sometimes highly desireable 
and in this mid-winter of 1964, the basic silhouette is 
very much like a column and in Figure #7, the straight 
sheath helps to create the long, lean look. But mind you, 
IF you have a good figure, and that's a very big IF, a 
straight sheath is the very best way to show it off. Don't 
have just one, have several] and in this structure, FIT IS 
VITAL. Not skin tight, not blousy, but liveable, with 
sufficient ease to let you move. 


Figure #8 shows a belted, smocked waist structure. 
The first advantage of this is that it can hide a heavy 
trib cage. The smocking at the neckline gathers material 
and lets the upper part of the dress blouse over the chesi, 
bust and ribs. Too, the preferably thin belt also gathers 
material to allow freedom of movement of the hips and 
limbs. It’s great for dancing. Imagine this, if you will, 
in pale chiffon over a satin undergarment. 


The belted-smocked structure is very much like a 
blouson top shown in Figure #9, which achieves the same 
effect, except for hiding legs and/or hips. 


Each basic change has a prime purpose, as we see in 
Figure #10. Here, draped fullness over the hins adds to 
the hip size and if you're tnot too heavy. helps detract 
from height by means of broaaening the middle. 


What we've tried to show in all of these sketches 


is that the basic rectangle of the dress can be changed to 
suit your needs. This doesn’t mean that every garment 
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you have should be bought or designed for hiding figure 
faults. There should always be some “Fun” dresses in 
your wardrobe. Maybe you'll just wear them at home, 
maybe they will be too-too much of some undesireable 
quality which prevents you from wearing them outside 

and standing inspection. But nevertheless, for something © 
to slip into as a change, go ahead, buy a dress or two 
‘just because’. 


To be well dressed, your costume, ensemble, suit 
or basic dress must first have that quality of line which 
suits your figure. Next it should be of that color har- 
monious to your needs. Next it should be accessorized 
in keeping with the time and place. The proper neckline 
and the proper hemline are vital to create the well dresse 
impression. Finally, the skirt structure should be chosen 
to harmonize with and/or detract from figure problems, 
likewise with the waist structure. I strongly urge you 
never to forget the overall effect. Many women use the 
word "outfit" and properly so, because ‘just a dress’ will 
always be just that. “outfit” is correct, as I have tried 
to show in these articles. All parts must fit together to 
create a satisfying and proper whole. Remember this, 
when buying any part of a costume - how will it go with 
the rest? 


OUR AUTHORESS IN PERSON, BEATRICE 33-B~2FPE 
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CAROLE 5-S8-12 


ALICE 
5-H-2 FPE 
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BARBARA 
T-H-2 FPE 


Susanna 


Says | 


Hi: Another issue, another column and another session 
with all of you. It is a marvellous sensation to see how 
old man winter is giving ground. Plans are already afoot 
to put the country house in shape for the Spring, Summer | 
and Fall...We just took a quick trip a week ago to take 
a look. Everything is in ship-shape despite the stupid \ 
snow that was still nestling behind rocks and trees. As | 
you can see I am strictly from the tropics as far as my 
climate preferences go. As a TV, unlike many of my 
sisters, I prefer Summer. Of course furs and booties are 
nice, we all love them, but there‘s absolutely nothing 
as heavenly as a sleeveless Summer frock, Last Summer I 
spent an entire month at "Casa Susanna” in the mountains 
and I learned to appreciate flats and no stockings when 
running around the property. Leg-make up is fabulous at 
that time and lets you move about minus corselette, gar- 
terbelt and hose. From a financial standpoint I discovered 
that I wore most of the time $4-cotton skirts, $3-cotton 
blouses or $5-shifts, plus $4-flats. The only expensive 
thing in my attire was the hair-piece...and still I felt 
like a million dollars. 


This brings me to the facial hair problem. If you re- 
call (some issues ago) I had started plucking proceedings, 
Let me state that in my male self I am the disgusted 
possessor of a rather heavy, black beard. As you all know 
ih this situation makes the dressing operation quite difficult, 
particularly when one is going out or is to meet people 
who are supposed to take the “girl” they see at face value. 
I don't have to itemize the tedious process involved in 
covering that shadow, no matter how closely one shaves.. 
we try a million and one products and still the shadow 
shows. In desperation we end up by putting on so much 
make-up that one could slice it with a knife. It looks 
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horrible and artificial. To say nothing of the way the 
face looks when the beard begins to sprout again after a 
few hours. So, I tried plucking. ; 


I started with the upper lip and the chin area....it 
was devilishly painful the first and second time...but as 
the profedure was repeated about once a week, the pain 
diminished 'till it ceased altogether.The sides of the face 
and under the chin and neck were another thing! I was 
frankly scared of even attempting a complete job..just a 
few hairs pulled around the neck were enough to dissuade 
me. I simply didn't have the courage. But one day, about 
3 months ago, a good friend of mine who has been pluck- 
ing away for over two years, talked me into it. Since I 
didn‘t have the nerve to do it myself, she offered to be 
the executioner. And so I went under the tweezer...an 
entire evening was spent...my face was red and swollen. 
Each hair meant an electric shock from head to toes... 

I bit my lips, I cursed, I squirmed, I applied alcohol... 
and we kept going untii the entire face was as smooth as 
a baby's bottom. The very next morning (the swelling 

had disappeared overnight) I dressed...and all I had to 
use was pressed powder! What a difference! At that mo- 
ment, as I looked in the mirror, I promised myself that 

I would never shave again...and so far I have kept my | 
proriise...for three solid months my face has not been | 
touched by a razor...all I do is pluck. | 


Let me state at this point that it is a difficult job 
to carry out. It means daily plucking for about one hour 
every morning. There are always a few hairs that begin 
to peek above the surface of the skin every 24 hours... 
and there are days in which the face does not look so 
good, but by and large the results are marvellous. No 
more shadow...no more heavy make-up...sometimes just 
a thin layer of Cover Girl liquid make-up by Noxema 
plus pressed powder...and that's all...other times just 
the pressed powder is enough. Needless to say, now I can 
do the whole face by myself and there's absolutely no ; 
pain involved...the hairs seem to have lost their root 
strength and they just slide out of their follicles like 
pins out of a pin-cushion. They have also lost their thick- 
ness and many of them have become discolored. It takes 


a lot of patience, dedication and determination, but 
believe me, it's worth every bit of the effort we put into | 
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it. You have to be a TV to keep it up on and on and on. 
Moreover, it's cheaper than electrolysis and it can be 
done at leisure in the privacy of your room. I often 
wonder what led the American Indians to do the same 
thing... could it be that they were all......? Could be.. 
we can always day dream. 


As a matter of fact day dreaming is something that 
TV's do more of than other types of human beings.... 
Perhaps this is one of the reasons why so many TV's I've 
met enjoy reading science-fiction. In no other literary 
field have I found as many TV situations than in this 
type of written expression...Unfortunately I am not a 
collector...I don't believe in saving clippings or maga- 
zines...once J read something, it's finished...I guess 
this is odd for somebody who earns a living as a writer, 
but I’ve always been this way...if I had collected the 
TV stories or situations I've come across in science 
fiction I'd have quite a little library today...the nicest 
example I ever come across was in one of the old Captain 
Future magazines...the hero of the story was an Inter- 
planetary agent who had developed mind control over 
matter to such a degree that he was able to “think him- 
self into the shape of woman” and become one when his 
assignment called for it...This talent came in handy 
when he was being pursued by his enemies, or when a 
woman's touch was needed to elicit vital information 
from some unsuspecting Galactic spy. None of this hor- 
mone business for our hero...he just closed his eyes and 
concentrated real hard...and his bust grew to beautiful 
proportions in a matter of a minute or so...Casablanca 
would definitely be out of business if this “thought-over- 
matter” turned out to be practicable...Just imagine the 
joy it would give us if we could just "think away” all 
that facial hair. 


Some time ago Virginia told us about a visit she 
paid to the Daughters of Bilitis and how she was warmly 
welcomed by the girls. Out here in the East we have also 
established friendly contact with the same organization, 
having met the Editor of their magazine: The Ladder. It 
is also (like TVia) the product of the effort of the group, 
and every article, every poem means a contribution from 
the girls to their publication. In their most recent issue 
we find a most fascinating article which I will not try 
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to review (I leave that task to Sheila, she’s marvellous 

at it)...I am just quoting a couple of paragraphs from 

it inasmuch as it contains a novel and refreshing analysis 
of "femininity"....Just keep in mind this is written by 

an extremely intelligent woman....and the article in 
question is entitled "I Hate Women”. "....I can't 
stand--"she says--~"the current model of American femi- 
ninity, trussed into the Feminine role of Wife and Mother, 
with a Good Housekeeping Seal of Approval stamped a- 
cross her Maidenform-upholstered bosom.... What is 
unattractive about the current version of American woman- 
hood is that she shows no spark of rebellion, but has been 
thoroughly, objectly brainwashed into worrying whether 
she is having the right "feminine" feelings and attitude 
which will please men, so she can be early married, im- 
pregnated, Pyrexed, Bendixed, Kentiled, Cheered, Ivory 
Snowed and PTA'd. She is busy playing the feminine Role 
forced upon her by American industry, psychology, socio- 
logy, and the mass media. It's no accident that wigs and 
false eyelashes are becoming widely marketed consumer 
products now. Added to the already popular false bosoms 
and stiletto heels, they indicate that to play the “natural" 
Feminine Role, the American woman has to use all the 
props of the female impersonator.” 


"If she finds housework, marriage and babies un- 
interesting and admits it, she's sent to a psychiatrist or 
marriage counselor to Find Out Why she Rejects the Femi- 
nine Role. For some reason, rejecting the "feminine 
Role” is the most terrible accusation you can make against 
any woman these days - more serious than adultery, promi- 
scuity, or even prostitution, which at least prove her 
"femininity'. "“....The Feminine Role is rigidly defined, 
and every female is supposed to fit into it. As with the 
bed of Procrustes - those who were too short had to be 
stretched to fit it, and those too long were lopped off - 
every woman, whatever her needs must fit herself into 
the...."present definition of femininity". End of quote. 


These are some of the paragraphs I've selected from 
this rather extensive article. Needless to say we could 
turn the whole thing around and make very similar state- 
ments about the "Masculine Role" which society insists 
on forcing upon everybody born a male. We know that the 
average man is forever worrying about conforming to the 
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rigid frame which demands that he should be Arrowed, 
Stetsoned, grey-suited, brown-slippered, and must de- 
finitely go into raptures everytime he hears the words 
"hunting", “fishing”, “mechanics" and “carpentry”... 
If he doesn’t like these things, it is immediately assumed 
there’s something wrong with his “masculinity”. He is 
accused of rejecting his “masculine” role, which is a 
much more terrible accusation than adultery, alcoholism, 
gambling, or dishonesty....The ideal image of man we 

have been forced to accept is the husband in the ads de- 

i liriously happy over a can of beer (with pop tops) while 

| he experiences untold thrills over his new portable saw- 

| lawn-mower-and-electric shaver combination. Just the 

| thing for his workshop downstairs. 


Woe unto the man who should show interest in sewing, 
eimbroidering or knitting...or who admits a desire for a 
smooth, silky, soft, life...We have created a definition 
of what a man should be like, and if he is not like that, 
then there's something wrong with the man, not with the 
definition. And here I am again paraphrasing the anony- 
mous author of the article which hit me right between the 
eyes. So inuch for that. It is refreshing to see this type 
of rebellion against narrow social viewpoints. And it is 
no wonder that we have found so much in common with 
the girls that run "The Ladder”. 


And now for a bit of news, rumors and gossip...New 
York TV's are talking about a girl who finally managed 
to get permission at home to indulge and now she is 
overdoing it, drives around dressed up all over the place, 
| while the truth of the matter is that she does not pass 
half as well as she thinks she does...there'’s danger there, 
| gal! You are courting disaster....The same can be said 
| about other friends who are pushing their luck just a bit 
i too far...going around dressed is wonderful, but, please. 
more discretion!... 


Daphne from Canada is making big plans for this 
summer, says she's bringing an-entire regiment of new 
TV's she has discovered to spend part of their vacation 
at Casa Susanna....(wonder how big a regiment)..... 
Rumor has it that there*s a TV who is putting on weight 
like crazy, clothes just don't fit anymore...we suggest 
a strict diet and a course in “how to relax"....And then 
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there's the gal who has managed to tell all about her- 
self to 3 GG's who work at the office. The report is that 
all 3 show more affection, admiration and respect to- 
wards our friend than they ever did before they knew. 

The step was taken after establishing a solid image of 
productivity and top performance in the job...our friend 
is now the proud possessor of dresses, skirts, and various 
lovely items donated by the GG's to their new “girl-friend? 
The GG's are married gals and have developed a strong 
interest for the subject of TVism, all 8 are indoctrinating 
their husbands into a healthy understanding of the matter. 
They seem to be just regular guys without TV tendencies. 


There's also going around, the trick played by a TV 
on 2 dedicated missionaries, members of a well known 
religious organization whose only sin is to preach and 
make converts. Our TV friend, upon being repeatedly 
pestered over the phone, and after a brief meeting with 
the missionaries in question, agreed to let them try to 
convert his "sister". The appointment was made and 
the missionaries (both young men) found themselves 
facing the toughest challenge of their lives in the person 
of a rather sexy, shorteskirted female, who was deter- 
mined to shock their religious sensibility by giving all 
the wrong answers and pretending to be much more inter- 
ested in their naniy looks than in the subject at hand.. 
result...their mission collapsed as our heroine happily 
extolled the joys of her widowhood and her ceaseless 
rounds of the night-club circuit....the test proved 
successful inasmuch as the 2 missionaries are still 
phoning, trying for a second attempt to conversion. But 
our heroine has decided not to push her luck too far.. 
and is now definitely not available....... 


This seems to be all for now..see you at the resort 

or in the next issue....... 
Love - SUSANNA 

FOE he Oe OE Sy HEHE Ree OL OL Oe Le OL em OL eee ee Oe 
REMINDER TO ALL FPEs: An Associate Membership in 
Fran's Theta Chapter brings you in contact with those 
of similar interest and dedication and even though you 
are to isolated to belong to a chapter of your own you 
can join Theta in this way. "THETA THOUGHTS" is a 
teal snappy little publication which you will get with 
your membership. Why not write Fran 49-C-l1 thru Contact, 
no fee. 
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Phi Pi Epsilon News 


There are several items of FPE interest to call to 
your attention. First of course is the fact that it is the 
beginning of the year and the $6 dues are payable if you 
want to continue to help. 


The TV-arrest case in New York City that we collec- 
ted a defense fund for will probably go to the Supreme 
Court of the U.S. in due course and may require another 
collection for the purpose. The N.Y. Appeals Court re- 
fused to consider the appeal because of an adverse rul- 
ing a few weeks before on a similar charge. However 2 
of the Justices dissented thus indicating a clear case of 
question as to the constitutionality of the statute under | 
which the arrest was made. This opens the way to the 
U.S. Supreme Court which could provide a real milestone }} 
if it reversed the N.Y. conviction. More information will | 
be passed on to you when new decisions have been or he a 
but the matter is very much alive. 


1 
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The weekend of March 19-21, I, as Virginia, attended 
a Medical Course for Physicians at the University of Calif. 
Med. School in San Francisco. I made myself known to 
a number of the big wheels of the conference, gave them 
the leaflets and told them about the magazine, the Foun- 
dation, etc. It was all received with interest, acceptance }| 
and no condemnation. I even went to the cocktail party 
and Kinsey Memorial Dinner at the Statler Hotel in my 
best cocktail dress yet. 1 feel that my presence there 
was valuable to those I spoke with since it showed that 
a TV could not only get around adequately among pro- 
fessional persons but that she could be a lady, a real 
person in her feminine role, at ease, sociable and un- 
ashamed, 


1 feel I did a service for the cause and am asking 
the Foundation to pay the air fare, hotel and registration 
fees. Every effort at education helps. 


Don't forget the pamphlets that I have prepared for 
mailing to authorities, At only 10¢ apiece you can cer- 
tainly spare a few bucks for them and postage to do your 
Part in the educational program, Everybody can get into 
thi 

S$ act, please do. VIRGINIA 
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"Similar But Different" 


"All is not gold that glitters" and all males who en- 
joy the feminine are not the same thing. One would like 
to think that the distinctions between transvestism, tran- 
sexualism and homosexualism were clear to everybody 
but unfortunately they do not seem to be. Not only is 
there confusion among lay people but there seems to be 
confusion within professional ranks, and surprisingly 
enough among TVs themselves. Although I have been 
accused of trying to appear an “infallible Pontiff" 
(generally by those who wish to pontificate themselves 
and do not care for competition) I do not consider myself 
one. However, I probably devote more time and thought 
to this subject than any of the rest of you so I think I 
have some ideas worth tossing into the ring. There are 
those who are going to violently disagree with the con- 
tents of this piece and maybe I'm all wrong but what I 
have to say should at least stimulate some controversy 
and thought among those who take the time to read the 


whole article. 


I should like, therefore, to try my hand at setting 
up some distinctions between these three apparently (on 
the surface) similar behaviour patterns. In the first place 
let me point out that in distinguishing between things 
that have points in common it is necessary to make clear 
whether the distinctions are a matter of degree or of kind. 
There are those who feel that these patterns are related 
in a developmental sense. That is as time, opportunity 
and experience progress, the individual moves through 
a series of positions from least to most. This is the idea 
of 4 continuum--that the differences are mostly degree. 
Thus it has been set forth in the professional literature 
that transexuality is the "third stage of transvestism". 
Among some of our own kind there is the idea that homo- 
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sexuality is of necessity the only logical conclusion to 
the development of transvestism. Personally I do not 
agree with either of these points of view and will set 
forth my reasons. 


I think such distinctions as I am about to make are 
of considerable importance to a particular group among 
the TVs. There are a number of TVs who, apparently, 
subscribe to the official theory that sex changing is the 
last and final stage of TVism-a sort of post graduate 
state that everyone should aspire to. These people are 
on what might be called an “operational kick". That is, 
they talk and plan for obtaining emasculative and re- 
constructive surgery. One gets the idea in talking or 
writing to some of these people that they feel that they 
will really have it made after the surgery. Some have 
succeeded in obtaining surgery only to find that this was 
not the answer after all. So it is particularly to those 
who feel that they are TSs and those who feel that HS 
is the logical endpoint of their development that this 
article is addressed. Perhaps it will give them a little 
different perspective. 


A number of people have prepared various charts 
and tables in an attempt to depict various stages of 
development or types of behaviour and to show the trans- 
ition from one to the other. In trying to clarify the pic- 
ture I too have resorted to the graphical method. But I 
have based it on an entirely different conception and 
one which I feel is fundemental to understanding these 
three patterns of behaviour. In the first place as I have 
often stated, Sex and Gender are not the same thing. If 
we are unable to consider manifestations of the latter 
without arbitrarily and then unreasonably classifying 
them with the former we are not going to have a very 
clear picture of the whole field. 


Perhaps in the interest of clarification it would be 
well to define what is meant by Gender Role. This has 
been done very well by Drs. Money and Hampson at 
Johns Hopkins so I will quote them. “Gender role comp- 
rises... all those things that a person says or does to 
disclose himself or herself as having the status of boy or 
man, girl or woman respectively, It includes but is not 
restricted to sexuality in the sense of eroticism. A gendef 
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role is not established at birth, but is built up through 
experiences encountered and transacted--through casual 
and unplanned learning, through explicit instruction and 
inclination. A gender role is established in much the 
same way as a native language.” 


Gender does have a common root with Sex in that 
they both originate in differences between the two types 
of individuals. Sex differences are anatomical and phy- 
siological but Gender differences are social, cultural 
and psychological. That is to say, these differences are 
assigned to individuals who already have sex differences. 
Note that I said "assigned" because these differences are 
not biological. There is however one psychological dif- 
ference which is related to sex directly and essentially. 
That is the choice of a sex object. Individuals (regard- 
less of their anatomical,classifications) can be divided 
into two psycho-sexual groups, the "“male-seeking” and 
the “female-seeking". This fundemental classification 
is, I believe) where we must start in studying the various 
types of sex-gender behaviour patterns. Obviously, it is 
basic in studying behaviour to determine whether the 
individual seeks males or females as sexual objects. 

Once this is determined the variations within that catagory 
can be considered. There are, of course, persons who are 
able to satisfy their erotic need more or less equally 

well with males and females. Perhaps these people should 
be thought of as simply "sex-seeking". That is that their 
erotic urges are not channeled in any particular direction. 
They are happy as long as they have sexual experiences 
with another human being regardless of which kind. 


Since our interest lies particularly with the male 
anatomical sex we must make a special modification of 
this catagory of "seeking". It is implicit in the idea of 
seeking that the seeker will play an opposite sexual role 
to that played by the sought. Thus a “normal” hetero- 
sexual male seeks a female and, having found her, plays 
the opposite role to one played by her. Therefore, when 
we find it necessary to divide male behaviour into both 
female-seeking and male-seeking catagories it implies 
that the former will play the male sex role, but that the 
latter will in one way or another or on occasion play the 
female sex role. Thus male-seeking males must be plotted 
on the same side of the base line as male-seeking females. 
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On pages and appear two charts which attempt 
to show schematically the relative positions of various 
behaviour patterns. The horizontal coordinate is the 
masculinity/femininity ratio running from 100% masculine 
on the left to 100% feminine on the right. Vertically 
above this base line are degrees of sexual effectiveness 
in the male role running from 0 to 100%. Below the base 
line is 0 to 100% sexual effectiveness in the female role. 
Naturally, performance in either role depends on both 
psychological and physiological capability. Thus the 
catagories established on the chart are variable combi- 
nations of masculinity, femininity and of ps:rcho-sexual 
capability. 


Before launching into a discussion of these charts, 
three things should be mentioned, Firstly, this chart is 
not intended as a graph in the sense that one could read 
it and say “I am here at this point". The lines of demark- 
ation are arbitrary not absolute. They are intended to 
show relationships rather than actualities and relative 
positions rather than definite locations. Secondly, this 
is not a chart of “progress” showing changes from one 
“stage” to another nor is there any attempt to outline 
the characteristics of each area except in terms of the 
coordinates used. If movement is to be determined from 
the chart it will be from left to right and from top to 
bottom due both to the “development” of the individual 
and to the lessening male ability with age. The primary 
determination for personal use of the chart is to decide 
within one’s self whether he is truly interested in females 
or in other males--that is whether he is above or below 
the base line. With this determination made one can 
search out his general catagory. 


A. "NORMAL MEN". This group is difficult to linvit. Al- 
though obviously those with greatest masculinity and 
greatest female-seeking drive will certainly be considered 
in this group it does not mean that normal men of low sex 
drive and higher femininity quotient do not exist. Such 
persons would actually be charted right in the middle of 
what is designated as the "true transvestite range”. But 
as indicated above this is a chart of relationships between 
patterns, not a graph of individual qualities. The upper 
limit declines to the right indicating that the greater 

the feminine component in a personality the less the 
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“bull-ape” type maleness. It might be pointed out in 
passing that the upper left corner of 100:100% is the 
corner that the culture hold forth as the ideal and to- 
ward which a great many TVs strive as a compensation 
for thelr TVism rather than to accept a more tenable 
position lower down and further to the right. 


B, "FETISH AREA"; This pattern obviously is the simplest 
form of variation from animal maleness. The line between 
it and the normal area is dotted because there is no sharp 
distinction between them, and the right hand boundary 

is zig-zag because it interweaves with the transvestic 
pattern, Naturally men who divert some of their sex drive 
toward a fetish are less sexually effective as indicated 

by the declining top line. On the bottom the fetish area 
may well overlap the area marked bisexual in terms of 
the coordinates, but not as a pattern. 


C, "BISEXUAL AREA": There are those who are both 
female-seeking and male-seeking according to circum- 
stances. They are obviously less totally effective as 
either male or female than a potent monosexual indivi- 
dual would be. They must also have an increasing femi- 
nine camponent in their makeup. Thus bisexual areas 
appear on both sides of the base line and to the right of 
the "normal" range. The upper boundary of the upper 
area and the lower boundary of the lower area stop at 
50% sexual effectiveness on the theory that anyone cap- 
able of being satisfied by both types of activity has so 
diluted his animal maleness that he could not be as ef- 
fective either way as a monosexual person. 


D,E,F, “TRUE TRANSVESTITE RANGE": Obviously trans- 
yestites vary markedly in their total sexual interest and 
effectiveness, in the degree of their femininity,¢eand the 
manifestations of their pattern. Thus the area is broken 
up into three sections. The Masculine Dominant area 
borders the Fetish Area and the boundary between the 
two is very indefinite--some TVs are fetishists or some 
fetishists are TVs, according to how you want to look 
atit. On the right side of the range is the feminine 
dominant area which merely means that in some TVs, 

or more properly in this area FPs, the “girl within" is 


pretty much the “girl without". In fact points "1" and 
"2" represent two extremes of this condition. At "1" is 


Voantvedlia 
the person who lives all the time as a woman but who 
still functions sexually as a male when and if opportunity 
presents itself. Obviously, the total male psycho-sexual 
effectiveness of such a person would be much lower than 
in a normal man, thus it is indicated at 50% effective- 
ness. Point "2" represents the individual whose sex drive 
is very low to begin with but who, preferring the gender 
role of a woman adopts this role permanently. Such a 
person has little or no sexual interest in either males 

or females. 


G. "A-SEXUAL RANGE": There are persona who simply 
have a very low libido--no sex drive to speak of. Such 
persona may be considered as asexual. This is a psychi 
term, however, because the anatomic equipment is pre- 
sent but the psychic urge to use it is missing. Such a 
range is shown on the chart both above and below the 

base line and covers all degrees of masculinity/femininity 
but for representational purposes extends only up to or 


down to the 25% level of sex effectiveness. 


H, "HOMOSEXUAL RANGE”; This area it will be noticed 
is subdivided just as the transvestic area above is. Ob- 
viously there are degrees and differences among homo- 
sexuals too. They all appear below the line because they 
are male-seeking males. Bisexuals in their male-seeking 
roles may be considered homosexual too, but thew retain 
some degree of female-seekingness and so have to be 

set up as a separate class. Many homosexuals have but 
little effeminacy about them and they are represented 

in the area next to the bisexual where the masculine to 
feminine ratio is still high. 


I. "QUEENS"; As the degree of femininity increases to 
the right individuals appear who express it in the adoption 
of more and more feminine mannerisms, makeup and at- 
tire. These are termed “Queens”. The right hand boundary 
of this range is dotted to indicate that there is no termi- 
nation of this group in increasing feminity. However, this 
group overlaps with two other types. 


J-K, THE "TRANSEXUALS": These are persons who al- 
though male in anatomy are increasingly feminine in 
cutlook. They wish to destroy the vestiges of maleness 
in their bodies through surgery. Thus this type ‘becomes 
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distinguished from the Queens, who do not wish surgery, 
at point "3" when emasculative surgery has been achieved. 
This point also serves as the beginning of a division be- 
tween what appears to be two separate kinds of transsex- 
uals. One group I term the “gender” type. These indivi- 
duals are mostly concerned with living the feminine role 
in society and having a body to match the gender role. 
They are not particularly driven by sex needs thus they 
range from 50% sexual effectiveness down to 0, thus 
overlaping the Asexual area. This only means that there 
are persons of low sex drive who have a large feminine 
component in their personalities yet who do not wish to 
change gender roles and others of approximately the same 
characteristics who do wish surgery. 


The other group of transsexuals I term the "Sexual" 
type because their motives are primarily sexual. In some 
of the cases I have interviewed this seems to be and to 
have been the main preoccupation in their lives since 
childhood--always homosexual of course. Achnievment 
of emasculative surgery is their big ambition and right 
after that the "female" type constructive surgery that 
provides them with an artificial vaginal canal and either 
hormonal or implantational breast development. They 
are then “women” and can enjoy their male-seeking sex 
urges to the fullest. A few of them stop with just emas- 
culative surgery which accounts for the area between 
points "3" and "4", The dotted line indicates no clear 
demarkation between these two surgical procedures, In 
fact in most cases they are done at the same time. The 
slanting line showing an increase in male-seeking sexual 
effectiveness indicates that these people after such sui- 
gery begin to approach genetic women in their sexual 
effectiveness. The final point at "5" represents those 
who succeed in making a satisfactory marital relation- 
ship as a woman with a normal man. This point, however, 
is not at the 100% effective point nor the 100% feminine 
point since such persons could not by the nature of their 
birth and psycho- physiological development achieve the 
same status in these regards as a natural born female 
woman could. 


This chart does not attempt to cover the various 


types of female sexual patterns, which in many ways 
would be the reverse of what is shown for the male but 
in other ways would be different. Our concern is primarily 
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in making adequate distinctions between the several 
apparently similar behaviour patterns in the male, part- 
icularly those showing the pattern of wearing feminine 
clothing. It is hoped that the charts shown here will 
help all who read this article to arrive as a greater under- 
standing of themselves and their relationships to other 
groups. Even tho new readers may not agree with the re- 
lative positions shown on the charts, they should at least 
stimulate some constructive thinking. But they will have 
well deserved all the time and thought that went into 
dreaming them up if they save but one FP who mistakenly 
considers herself to be a TS from undergoing the destruc- 
tiveness and pain of sex-change surgery. 


While there are, without a doubt, true transexuals, 
there are a lot of FPs who, not stopping or being unable 
to analyse their own true position mistakenly consider 
themselves to be TSs. For these people it should be em- 
phasized that the reason that we are TVs or FPs to begin 
with resides in the fact of our maleness and thus our in- 
terest in and attraction toward the female and things 
feminine. To remove the source of that maleness is to 
Temove the source of the very drive that made us TVs 
in the first place. Thus in the process of supposedly 
achieving the maximum of self satisfaction and self ex- 
pression through surgery, such an individual is actually 
sawing off the branch on which he sits--destroying the 
very motive force that made him what he is. It is a 
doubly self destructive act and ought to be left to those 
who are really male-seeking persons who have a female 
type sex drive and whose achievement of a "female" type 
body serves to make more orthodox what they have been 
attempting in substitute ways all of their adult lives. 


For TVs it seems to me that the goal is just what it 
always was---learn to understand and then accept your- 
selves for what you are, without shame or guilt. The 
letters I get from those who have come to this point and 
who have then gone out and told others without shame and 
fear indicate that there is a whole new world in front of 
those who can achieve this end. [It is a condition to be 
sought after because self understanding is a precondition 
to any real utilization of the total self. I hope that the 
foregoing charts and explanation will be a useful tool in 
accomplishing this. VIRGINIA.... 
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All readers are aware that I wrote "The TV and His 
Wife" for the purpose of helping wives to understand. 
Many of you also know that I've gone to some lengths in 
individual cases to try to help in situations where non- 
understanding was breaking things up. 


It is naturally therefore, with some embarrassment 
that I have to say that i am about to enter a divorce my- 


self. If my marriage had only lasted 3 or 4 years it might i 
be thought that TV was the whole cause. But in my case ! 
it has lasted for 11 years. My wife not only knew all about 

it before marriage, but helped me out in some of the 

battles I had with my first wife. During these years she 

has helped me with dressing, bought all sorts of items, 

done my hair, gone out with me and taken an active part 

in helping the girls of the Alpha chapter not only to un- 
derstand themselves but has helped their wives to under- 
stand too, She was always and still is very interested in 

the Foundation and what it stands for, so there is no need 

for anyone to be concerned about security on that score. 


In actuality I owe my wife a very great deal for 
helping Virginia to become what she is today. Had she 
not allowed Virginia great freedom around the house, 
participated as she did and helped where she did Virginia 
would not have been able to develop into the self-suf- 
ficient and independent personality that she is today. 
For this I will ever be grateful to her for she helped me 
to grow into a mature woman able to take care of myself 
and stand on my own feet. 


In view of this therefore it will be obvious that TV 
of itself is not the sole cause of our breakup as might be 
thought. Naturally I do not want to wash a lot of family 
laundry in public, I'm sure you will all understand, but 
some explanation appears necessary. It takes two to Tan- 
go and also to divorce - which is to say that it is not a 
case of my being lilly white and she the villian of the 
piece. No, I am probably not the easiest person to live 
with, though I've tried. I have naturally contributed my 


85 


Transresia 


share to the situation. 


TVism is a burden of variable dimensions according 
to circumstances in any family. Naturally, my devotion 
and dedication to the problems that I set for myself in 
Chevalier provided some strains too. The associated pro- 
blems such as the Post Office trial, the court action 
brought against me by Bob (Barbara) and the resulting 
court appearances and worries were a big factor in her 
emotional upset. Then problems with my son (her step- 
son) became quite an acute focus of family discord. She 
is English and I American and tho it wouldn't seem so 
between two english speaking persons, the cultural diff- 
erences and expectations were not unimportant, We just 
operated on different levels in some matters, Finally the 
problems of middle age in women can sometimes be quite 
difficult. So there are many factors in this whole picture 
and it is just not true that TV was the whole bit. If it 
were she would have called it quits years ago. 


Well, there are a lot of doctors who die of cancer 
even tho they have spent years trying to help others with 
the same disease, so I guess that's the way it is with me. 
But for heaven's sake don't believe that hogwash about 
my going to Casablanca that seems to be circulating a- 
bout! It will be a cold day in hell before I'm that foolish.. 
So now you know why this issue is days late and other 
things are unattended to. Moreover in a week or so I'll 
have to be moving this office which will put new strains 
on an already overtaxed situation, so understand and for- 
give, please, because there will be delays and confusions, 


On top of the above situation my Mother is dying, 
my Dad has to go into the hospital and the bookkeeper 

in my regular business is quitting just before my eecretary 
goes on a 2 week vacation. Anyone want to trade places? 


Fortunately my problems will not slow down the 
shipping activities very much because they are carried 

on by Thea elsewhere. tut my correspondence, editing, 
etc. is going to be severely curtailed till I get settled. 
Trying to move 5 years of files and accumulated papers 
ete. is not going to be easy. 


"Que Sera, Sera” Virginia 


I. MORE ON THE MAIL; Although we some months ago 
adopted a policy of mailing directly at a Post Office in- 
stead of at the corner box, and although this appeared 

to reduce the number of complaints about non-receipt of 
shipments they are on the rise again. In a number of 
cases after receiving such letters we have replied stating 
the date the merchandise was shipped and then a week 

or so after that getting a letter saying that it had arrived. 
This has happened to two commercial shipments too, one 
to New York and one to Cleveland. They were so delayed 
that a tracer was filed with the P.O. and after that in- 
formation came thru that the packages had been received. 
I in turn receive letters in weeks from date of posting 
instead of days. There seems to be a general loss of 
efficiency in the postal service somewhere. Any of you 
who do not get packages and who are willing to have the 
matter turned over to postal inspectors please let me 
know. Naturally I do not do this ordinarily. 


II. ANNOUNCING A NEW BOOK; At long last I am able 
to announce that "CARNIVAL” a long novel by MYRTLE 
23-M-1-FPE, is going to press. This has been a long time 
in "the works" because of difficulty in finding time to 
edit, type, proofread and correct the manuscript and 
then to get illustrations done. Anyway it's ready for the 
printer and you might as well start sending in your subs. 
for it. It will be $5 like the other novels. However this 
is a joint project between Chevalier Pubs. and the Theta 
chapter of FPE. All income over the actual cost of pro- 
duction will be divided. This will give Fran and the 
THETA chapter some funds with which to carry on the 
great work they are doing in publishing "THETA THOUGHTS" 
and helping those FPE members who are a long way from 
others to feel part of an active chapter. So when you 
read it you can feel that you are helping as well as en- 


joying. 
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Ill. CONTACT RESPONSE; I really am quite upset about 
this. I set up Contact as a means of helping qualified 
people get together by mail. A number of you have run 
ads and I've forwarded quite a lot of mail, but 1 keep ; 
catching it from those who answer ads and then never get 
even an acknowledgement. [It isn't fair. They have paid 
their $1 and common courtesy would dictate that at least 
an acknowledgement be received. If there is something 
about a letter that leads a recipent to think that she 
doesn't want to continue the contact, all right, but at 
least drop a line to the sender saying that you received 
the letter but due to circumstances you are unable to 
pursue contacts at this time or you are too busy or some- 
thing. Please be considerate. 


IV. ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS AND PAYMENTS: I continue 

to have it drumned into me that my failure to acknow- 
ledge receipt of manuscripts or of indications as to whether 
and when they will be published has lost me a lot of 
friends. I can only say that if this is the basis of the 
friendship then not much is lost. The few of you who have 
been in my home and seen the pile of things to do on my 
desk know how far behind I always am. I would like to 

do a lot of things differently, but as it is I give easily 
80% of my waking hours not occupied in my regular job 

to the activities of Chevalier. Every 5 minute task adds 

up and there just are not enough hours. I wish you would 
all understand that I'm doing the very best I can for you 
under some exceedingly trying circumstances (see preceed-) 
ing announcement). There are lots of shortcomings in the 
Chevalier set up and if this was a full time business it 
wouldn't be this way, but it isn't. So please bear with 

me and be glad that you have TRANSVESTIA at all, be- 
cause believe me, there are times....-.2.+2..!!12?? 


I am also way behind in calculating manuscript pay- 
ments and writing checks, but be patient if you've got 
some coming you'll get it in due course. I'm only 15 days 
late in getting #32 to the printer, so you can figure that 
time is sort of lacking for a lot of things. I love you all, 
and I try to take care of all that I can, but love me a 
little and don't hit me, please. 


VIRGINIA 
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NOTICE: Use of the “Person to Person” column is lim- 

ited to members of FPE and to those willing to fill out 

i a personal information form which will be sent on re- 
guest. Address all answers to adds appearing here to: 


"CONTACT" 4924 W. Pico Bivd. Los Angeles 19, Calif. 


9-B-2FPE Lifelong FP, mid 408, married, children. 
Want contacts with other FPs. Particularly all Flor- 
ida membérsa of FPE to start Fla-Ga. Chapter -Billie. 
Se ee cease ee Se ST eC we Ss SST SSS SS ST SS SSeS SSA SSCS TSS eS SSS 
14-W-1FPE TV, single, forties, small, well read, like 
to corres. anybody, meet TVs in Indianapolias=-Patricia 
Wet tee Sas Se ee Se SS SIS SS SSS SS ST SAS SSC Se SSS Se Sees Se te Ves SsES 
32-C-11 Like to meat other TVs in Long Island, Brook- 
lyn, Manhattan areas, please write Lonna 
etter st SS SS SESS SCS SSI SS SSCS aK SS SSSA Se SSS Se SS SSS ST SSS 
t 422W-1PPE FP, 27, married to undretng. wife like to 

| corres. with other FP#. All letters answered-Sharon 
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PRETTI-PANTI 
Lace trimmed panty with 
slit front. Ideal for 
male wear when one wants 
something prettier than 
Jockey shorts. Try one. 
This is the answer, 


Sizes: Large and Medium 
Colors: White and black 


% we Price: $4, vrepaid. 
“Mae LZ Order from 


i Chevalier Publications Box 36091 Los Angeles, Calif. 
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HAIR REMOVED PERMANENTLY 
By ELECTROLYSIS THERMOLYSIS 


FACE - ARMS - LEGS - BODY 
EYEBROWS AND HAIRLINES SHAPED 


Complete privacy with respect 
and under:tanding of special needs 
for transvestites. Have many re- 
ferences from satisfied T.V.s. 


Robert +Martha PRINCF 


LICENSED ELECTROLOGISTS 
5225 WILSHIRE BLVE, corner LA BREA AVENUE 
LOS ANGELES 36, CALIFORNIA 
Tel. WEbster 9-7616 
or 939-7616 


SPECIAL PRICE 


2 for $4.99 
ONLY IF 


YOU MENTION 
THIS AD IN 


TRANSVESTIA 


HK 


WHITE 
COLORS: Biack 


SMALL 
SIZES: MEDIUM 
LARGE 


SOFT 
SILKEN 
NYLON 
TRICOT 


MAIL CHECK, MONEY ORDER 
OR CASH TO: 


507 FIFTH AVENUE N.Y.C. 


DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST 


"TRANSVESTIA"... A magazine written by, for, and 
about men with a “Feeling for the Feminine". Publish- 
ed 1 st of even numbered months at $4 per copy. 
"FEMMEMIRROR"... A 16 page newsletter and gossip 


sheet privately circulated. Published 15th of each month 
at $1 per copy. Yearly subscriptions 12 for $10. 
"CLIPSHEET"... News of transvestism and impersonation 
around the world. Clippings sent in by readers for 
scrapbook use. Published 4 times a year at $1.50 per copy 
Yearly subscription $5. 

"TV-TALES OF FEMME FICTION”... 16 page short stories 
with Transvestic themes. Published 4 times a year at 
$1.50. Yearly subscription $5. 


SEPARATE BOOKS 


"THE TRANSVESTITE AND HIS WIFE"... A Discussion 
from Both Points of View"... includes 26 pages d letters 
from understanding wives. Written simply, fairly and j 
directly to help wives and parents understand...... $3. 
"FATED FOR FEMININITY".,. Fascinating story of a high 
school boy who wants to be cheer leader and ends up as 
school Beauty Queen and.eventually as the bride.of a 
beautiful girl. 90 pages; ‘illustrated: oo. ym > fepeyoce $5. 

"I AM A MALE ACTRESS"... Reporter impersonates a star, 
makes a hit, gets contract, becomes actress, marries 
female star, they live as sisters. 100 pages, illus. $5. 
"THE SCARCITY OF NURSES AND OTHER STORIES"... A 
collection of 5 short stories involving transvestism. 77 
PRGSS iLL Cre Cea. Te ANE TR net es $5. 
"REVERSE SEX"... Complete and authorized autobiography 
of the famous Parisian personality COCCINELLE. 120 
pages of story, 64 pages of pictures dressed and undressed 
to show her remarkable conversion. Book imported from 
SEEN Sela ea. sas Wik de Sue Sale, Spake Cres ae late ne so, aes calidon $3. 


"CIRCLE OF SEX"... In interesting discussion and arr- 
angement of the various male and female sexual and 
psychological types around the face of an imaginary 
clock showing the subtle spectrum of sexuality and gen- 
der from the dominant male thru the many variations 
to the ultra-femme female and back again..... $2.75. 
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SPECIAL REDUCED RATES 


Back issues of TRANSVESTIA from #3 to current issue 
are available at reduced rate of 6 for $20. Select 
any issues needed to fill out your library. 


Back issues of Mirror and Clipsheet (as available) 
are offered at 6 for $3 and may be mixed as desired. 


MERCHANDISE 
SPECIAL BRA...Has inflatable polyvinyl inserts. Largest | 
size available is 36B in Bra, but inserts are removable 


and can be placed in any other bra of your choice... $5 


JELLY KIT...Special chemical components for making the 
jelly used in the inserts.. 


Use of this bra and jelly kit makes possible a very 
realistic bust that has the proper size, weight, softness 
and movement of the natural bust. Instructions describe 
how to insert the jelly, to make possible the bounce, 


and to simulate cleavage. A real must for realism. 


ORDER BLANK 
It will help in record keeping and avoiding errors if you 
will tear out and use this blank for your order. 
To Chevalier Publications 
Box 36091 Los Angeles 36, California 


Publication Policy 


TRANSVESTIA is composed primarily of material submit- 
ted by its readers, Fiction, articles, case historjes, 
poems, pictures--all are welcome. The greater the 
variety of material the more interesting the magazine 
will be. Material is solicted for publication on the 
following basis: 
1. All printed material of one page or more will be paid 
for at the rate of $1 per page with the exception of 
pictures. The Editor must reserve the right to cut or 
edit submitted material for suitability and payment will 
therefore be made on the basis of the final printed page. 
No payment will be made for material less than 2/3 
of a page which will count as one page. Payment will be 
made after material appears in print. Manuscripts will 
not be bought in advance. 
2, Submitted material will not be returned unless 
requested and stamped envelope provided. 
8. Off-color material will not be printed and should 
therefore not be submitted. The Editor reserves the 
right to be sole judge of suitability and to edit alter, 
delete or refuse material when it is deemed to be in 
the best interest of the magazine. 
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PERSON TO PERSON ADS AND REPLIES 


To protect the magazine and its subscribers from 
the careless, thoughtless or foolish acts of a few it 
is necessary to limit the correspondence service to 
those who have been on the subscription list for a time 
and who have been screened. If you wish to use this 
service ask for the personal information form. Return 
it with the $5 registration fee. If accepted this $5 
becomes advance payment for ads ($2) or answers (41) 
at regular rates. Member of Phi Pi Epsilon need no 
further application and may use the service by paying 
the regular rates. 


Ads for GOODS AND SERVICES also accepted, ask for 
rates 


© Copyright 1965 by CHEVALIER PUBLICATIONS 
Box 36091 - Los Angeles 36, California 


All rights reserved. No Part of this book may be reproduced without written permission. 


